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EPOCH SIXTH. 



Tis dead of night, in sleep the vale is hushed, 
And Satan, now alone, despite of fear, 
Walks meditatively ; devising how 
He best may bring damnation on this world 
Of second men ; for, though but shame and woe 
Have followed yet, he firmly is resolved 
To battle fate, whatever be the end. 

Now to the Ancient's throne he wings, reclines, 
And o'er the Paradise, gleaming in silver light 
Of moonshine beautiful, he casts his eyes, 
And to himself, at length, he thus begins : 
" Eve coveted the fruit to make her wise ; 
So some one here I will intoxicate, 
Through fruit unbanned— till heated fancy craves 
To eat the deadly kind — and ruin's wrought : 
Whom shall I fix upon ? Nay, hard to choose 
Where all are wise — and I must patient wait 
Till fit occasion furnishes my choice." 

A2 
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Before the rising sun hath paled the moon, 
A poet, rapt in meditation, meets 
The eye of the arch fiend —beside him straight 
The Devil stands ; and as he moves his mind 
The poet to himself, entranced, begins : 
" O marvelous ! methinks I glide in air ! 
Sd lightly do my feet press on the earth : 
Aha ! here is the tree prohibited ! 
How have I gained this place so soon ? O Tree 
Enchanting e'er to look upon ! O sweet 
The scent emitted from thy fruit ! and how 
Is it I see in thee more ravishment ? 
How is't I covet so thy fruit divine ? 
I am inspired ! I'll improvise a song ! 
And melody I feel will flow with words ! 
No, no — I'll eat ! I'll eat ! I have no fear ! 
And then ! and then ! how wonderously I'll sing !" 

These words have scarcely fallen from his lips 
Ere Satan, as an angel bright appears, 
And rapt in wonder thus the poet cries : 
" O thou celestial harbinger ! my soul 
Is filled with light ! — O say, may I not eat ? " 
False and audacious, Satan answers him : 
" Thou mayst, indeed, most surely, safely eat : 
*Tis only lower natures that need laws 
To bar from angel's food — here, take and eat, 
Thoufirst and fittest in this world to rise." 



EPOCH SIXTH. 3 

Before the face of Satan, Jesus appears 
As man ! — the poet swoons ! — and Satan from 
His hand lets fall the fruit, as Jesus thus : 
" Think'st thou that Heaven sleeps ? Hangs destiny 
Of this great world upon thy sinful will ? 
No, Lucifer, and had this youthful bard 
Eaten the fruit, it would not ruin brought ; 
He's not the head ; and through the Patriarch 
These only fall — as through thee angels fell." 

Before our Lord and Saviour, Satan bends, 
And thus he speaks : " No youthful bard again 
ril tempt — since toil of labour must not have 
Reward ; — but say, will all temptations fail ? 
For so — why should I fret myself, — mock Heaven 
And these in vain?" To him the Saviour thus : 
" Thou hast accepted war — must wage it to 
The end." 

Satan departs — our Saviour's gone ; 
And now the youth, recovered from his swoon, 
Thus speaks : "I'm here alone ! — and there were three I 
I must have dreamed — yet here I am ? and here 
I've brought my lyre : I'll celebrate this in 
A song ! Arctura I will tell of it ! 
And all I've seen or heard, — or I have dreamed : 
It may form subject for next Jubilee. 
But morning breaks — our vale's inhabitants 
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Walk forth, and angels come again to teach." 

Arctura, Michael, Gabriel, Adam, Eve, 
Prophets and Patriarchs, once more appear, 
Descend to earth — and with the inhabitants 
Discourse as will, or fancy turns the mind, 
And hours, unnoticed, fleetly fly as time 
Is gone in sleep. 

The chiming, silvery bells 
Proclaim midnoon— the opened Jubilee ; 
And Michael by the Ancient Father, thus : 
" In many a nook, and many a lonely path, 
The followers of Jesus Christ were seen ; 
The priesthood blandly sought the multitude, 
And smiled upon the poorest man that bowed : 
The scoffer's rage they called a holy zeal, 
And when they met a man with solemn brow, 
They jeering cried : ' Behold a Nazarene !' 

Two days and nights had passed, — yet Mary 
The Tomb : and there, invisible to eye [watched 

Of mortal, Satan watched, and thus he spake : 
'The soldiers sleep; they know the dead ne'er wake : 
Yet Mary watches still : — She hath a faith, 
Though not so clear, that Jesus will arise 
On the third day : 

The firm and solid rock 



EPOCH SIXTH. 5 

Hides not that shrouded corpse from me : O heaven ! 

What cast of sorrow in its countenance ; 

Infinite suffering of a world of woe ! 

God ! God ! Thou never yet didst aught in vain, 

Except to die for rebel creature man : 

Thou cam'st to save. What welcome man has given I* 

This said, he turned his face towards the east, 
And, scarcely audible, he added thus : 
* The first faint gleam of morning tints the sky, 
But in that body are no signs of life : 
Yet no corruption doth appear in it, 
Though balms, nor gums, nor freezing air prevents.' 

Now through the close sealed rock he passed, 
The Spirit's power, matter no barrier, [such is 

And on the corpse he softly laid one hand, 
As thus he spake : 

' 'Tis death without decay ! 
All organs, functions, perfect as in life : 
And if the soul and spirit here return, 
They may again harp all the tunes of life : 
I know prophetic chronicles foretell, 
The chosen One shall not corruption see. 
This was the Man, Incarnate God in man, 
For who but God had dared to preach in hell 
Against my will ? — I heard and I was dumb, 
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How else but dumb? — when all the damned exclaimed : 
Jesus is come ! our God ! Redeemer ! God ! 

But still the light of morning brightly breaks, 
And if He rises not, though all beside 
Is filled up to the letter, bars of death 
Unbroken, gone is all and I may hope 
Damnation's horrors still to war against : 
Hasten O Time ! I never felt thee long 
Before these last three days : no peer has dared 
To look on earth since Jesus preached in hell ; 
And brunt of chances all now lie on me : 
Aha ! what mean the circling hues of life 
Flushing His face divine ? ' 

Scarce had he spoken 
Ere the ponderous rock, without a hand, 
Was rolled away — and Jesus from the tomb 
Arose ! Nature herself the triumph felt, 
And devils e'en for moments lost their pains, 
Sin groaned aloud and vanished out of hell, 
And death his dart, at victim poised, let fall, 
Feeling himself the deadly sting of death ; 
And angels cried : ' Jesus, the Lord is risen ! ' 

To deeper depths of night, fiends instant sank, 
Hell ringing with the universal cry : 
* Satan is conquered, and the Lord is risen ! ' 



EPOCH SIXTH. 7 

The tidings soon were noised ! The soldiers, lost 
In fear to discipline, fled from their posts, 
And jabbered tidings through the streets ; the mob 
Knelt down, and muttered o'er disjointed prayers ! 
The Sanhedrim assembled — home returned 
Without a word being spoken. Pontius fled 
To Herod. The disciples cried — 'Jesus is risen !' 

And now, like Gabriel, I pass events 
For other tongues to tell at morns and eves : 
The charge to the Apostles given ; the Church 
Confirmed ; the Lord's Ascension into heaven ; 
Gift of the Holy Ghost, — miraculous, 
Poured into human hearts ; the Church's growth 
In confidence, and numbers day by day ; 
The Sanhedrim's decrees, — its impotence 
To stay the heresy, as it was called, 
And other matters filling course of years. 

Satan to council summoned, Falsehood, Lust, 
Ambition, Avarice, Pride, Hypocrisy, 

And all the petty imps that stewed the world, 

And thus disdainfully he spake of man : 

' Heed ye no myths of universal good ; 

While priests bear rule, we have associates. 

The world will be as it hath ever been, 

Nay, wider sphere for man's depravity, 

I feel is opened by this greater light ! 
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Cast fear away, and muse alone of ill : 

peers ! when I do think of ye dethroned, 
Revenge ne'er fails in me to combat fate 
That else I might shrink from ; but fortitude 
So noble ever seen in you, arms me 

With virtue, doubtful conflict still to hold : 

But why is The Eternal wrath with us, 

Our deeds of no account ? Who trouble takes 

For nought ? Wants God not praise for what He gives % 

Who knew His wrath till we had ceased to praise ? 

But see here Gabriel comes, and by his looks 

He comes with homily, not war's despatch : 

Fll try to change the current of his wilL' 

Gabriel approached, and Satan to him said : 

1 Man still doth go with limping heel : and I 
Am yet unbruised by force of God through man.' 
Compassionately, Gabriel thus answered : 

' God forces man nor thee— why talk of force ? 
Man's worship is to bless himself through grace, 
Which God is pleased to give ; not that man's prayer 
Augments the happiness of Deity ; 
The finite adds not to the infinite : 
Profane not even reason, Lucifer.' 

Satan, on Gabriel frowning, answered thus : 
* Thou art not fallen, or thy tongue would have 



KFOCH SIXTH. 9 

Another tale. 

How governs He the world? 
I say by fear and not by moving love : 
Man calls the rolling thunder voice of God, 
But is man thankful that it is so loud ? 
He sees the lightning shiver down the rocks, 
And his poor strength to its vast force compared. 
He cringes, prays — but is it done in Love f 
The wasting pestilence and famine's scourge, 
Are fruitful breeders of base thanks to God, 
Which He accepts. Have I not seen it Gabriel ? 
Hath fear no force in heaven ? Thou know'st it hath ; 
Our dignity is freedom, serving none : 
Ye seek for glory bowing down as slaves.' 

Him Gabriel answered not — vain task he knew 
To change fixed hate, — and on his mission went ; 
The fiends to ill — and Satan, now alone, 
Began: 

i Ages have rolled their beaten course 
Since man lost Paxadise, and many tribes, 
And nations famed, have passed away for ever ; 
And I have pondered over Providence, 
But God conceals the destiny of man. 
Hell needs mine eloquence more frequently ; 
They laud mine aim — but ever lack my zeal. 
Poor mortals think, and happily, my peers, 
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I willed my war ; the greatest never dream 
It might be preordained : O thought of that 
Brews fiercer hate than all my sufferings : 
Man ever spurns at an elective grace, 
To damn or save themselves they claim the right, 
And reason man and me makes there at one : 
Election ? 

I created to be damned ? 
For God's own glory and the good of man ? 
If I knew it were so — I could not hear 
God speak, surrounded by the cherubim, 
Without blaspheming open to His face; 
And that is more than I have ever dared : 
' Tis only tongue of man's that Heaven blasphemes ; 
And man alone that ever raised his arm 
To smite his God : yet it was just ! why deigned 
The Holy One to take upon Him man's 
Accursed form and blessings give unsought?' 

Michael returned — him loving kindness drew, 
And thus he spake : ' Companion once so high, 
Remembrance often pictures thee in heaven ; 
And though I find no words to charm thine ear, 
Does not the glory of the coursing worlds, 
Once 'neath thy sway, still linger in thy mind ? 
Ah, Lucifer ! thou may'st disguise thy thoughts ; 
But memory defies dissembling.' 



EPOCH SIXTH. II 

With wounded pride stamped on his frowning brow, 
Satan replied : 

' Who asks of thee for pity ? 
Am I degenerate as fallen man ? 
Who sins, then, whimpering, weeps repentant tears. 
Have I nor nobler thoughts, nor higher aims, 
Than the concordant sounds of moving worlds 
Can turn me from — make action void? Thou dream'st ! 
Unknown the liberty that pays no worship : 
Ye serve and fear, luxurious slave at best ; 
I disobey and suffer — choosing freedom. 
Who thinks at times he hath not seen the stars 
To falter in their course ? and thus if I 
Sometimes am staggered, braving the unknown, 
More wonder that it is not oftener seen 
Than not at all — judge wisely and be wise. 
To prove Jehovah fallible I dared, 
And more confounded, greater is my glory, 
Cringing not basely to avoid more strifes. 
Though Heaven to man hath given the Holy Spirit, 
Men being so armed will nobler make my war. 
Hath the Eterne or I more worshippers ? 
What want the Romans and the polished Greeks, 
Usurious Jews, and merchant traffickers, 
Doctors and priests, and kings, and monarch mobs 
With justice, right, when he who truthful speaks, 
His very life is put in jeopardy ? ' 
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Michael departed : Satan to the earth 
Returned, and o'er Jerusalem, he gazed 
With many peers, upon the Sanhedrim, 
And, burning full of scorn, he thus began : 
1 Behold the holy ones have courage ta'en ! 
Ay ! ay ! fat fishermen are turbulent 
Seditious movers of the common people : 
I'll prophesy — the Master had to hide 
Himself — soon will His lowly followers ; 
Before priest-pride all demon hatred sinks, 
Our hate is dwarfed compared with priestly hate. 
Go to them, peers : — but only make your notes ; 
Urge nothing, or you'll deeper evil mar.' 

They fled, and Satan to himself began : 
' The law of Moses justice doth enforce, 
Beyond that point to man it teaches nothing ; 
But light of Jesus Christ awakens in 
The heart a higher sense, and man becomes 
A law unto himself : yet Heaven's choice 
Is mostly given to the lowly poor, 
Lawyers and lords, and priests, aye cling to me ; 
For which could I pay thanks they would be loud : 
They rule the world and I rule them — in life 
And death the/re mine. I bowed to Jesus when 
He said : * The publicans and harlots find 
The way to heaven before the scribes and priests, 



EPOCH SIXTH. 13 

And yet they think they are men's heavenly guides/ 

Out of the air Jehovah spake to him : 
' Learn wisdom, Lucifer, priests are but men ; 
And they who minister in holy things, 
My Spirit moving not, are hardened by 
Restraint of holiness assumed : 

I am 
Not mocked — however men may mock themselves.' 

Satan then listened minutes, though he heard 
No voice, and minutes seemed to him like hours, 
Ere thus he said : 

' No voice but God's can charm ; 
My ears are deaf as stone to all but His : 
Fallen I am not then so base as man, 
He spurns at God, and homage pays to kings : 
Michael affirms it is the will of God, 
That, in the course of Heaven's appointed time, 
All may be humbled, learn to rest in God : 
Yet, I have seen the highest of mankind 
Gaze on the stars, the earth, and sea, the books 
Of ample Nature, where God's power is shown, 
And with them all still grovel in the dust : 
Well, things of nature cannot man restore, 
I know it so : man must arise through God 
And not His works : nay, I through Nature fell, 
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Thinking to find God out : He called Himself 
The Infinite, the causer of all causes. 
Nature I thought above Him, ceased to sing, 
And I opposed His Sovereign law in heaven, 
Fell from the ranks of His obedient, 
And to myself I said : If Infinite 
God is, why does He not annihilate ? 

then ! softer I heard His voice than e'er 

From radiant light Fd heard : ' *Tis Love that holds! 

Instant the air of heaven bore on the sound : 

' 'Tis Love that holds/ — The flowers fairer bloomed ! 

Emitted sweeter odours — hills of light 

Lighter appeared — and angels cried : s 'Tis Love 

That holds.' I fled— but where I fled : ' 'Tis Love 

Still followed me : and I did bow to pray, [that holds/ 

But pride returned, — erect I stood and listened : 

1 'Tis Love that holds! 

But now, O God ! as I 
Have seen Thy grace subdue the hearts of men, 
I feel remorse — and I, my God, and I, 
Aha ! nay, Lucifer, think not of that, 
Submission must be forced not rendered free.' 

Awhile in buried thought he mused, then said : 
' I'll hence to outer night where I may find 
Companions fitter. Fitter ? Then I must 
Not go — associates are here, and not 
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In hell : no, no, Thy Holy Sanhedrim 

Are my great mansions garnished, swept, and cleaned : 

The lewd and open acts of common men 

They've put away and dream of righteousness ! 

In them I dwell at ease ; and I've no fears ; 

No twitching qualms that me disturb — each man 

Accommodates a legion — never dreams 

Of those who occupy : their hate they call 

A holy hate — a wrath like to Jehovah's, 

Him knowing not : O blinded reprobates ! 

How wretched is your pride and superstition ! 

One is about to speak — I'll listgn him ; 

For when they speak 'tis fit that I should listen/ 

One of the counsellors arose, began : 
' Surely the world will be turned upside down : 
With mine own eyes in open street, I've seen 
One of the fishermen, in Jesu's name, 
Work a great miracle : the people praised ; 
But I, more bold than prudent, bold affirmed 
It was by power of dark Beelzebub 
He wrought the cure : the mob did storm at me ; 
And all the Sanhedrim some railed against : 
Let fear of mobs no longer stay you Fathers, 
Purge out the heresy, both root and branch.' 

The Sanhedrim applauded ; bound themselves 
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By oath, and Satan thus : ( O welcome sight ! 
Yes, God, I thank Thee for this privilege 
To look on men as they do mock at Thee.' 

And now again I leap o'er years of time, 
All the Apostles long had passed away, 
And Satan, in the heavens, gazed on the world, 
Summoned his peers to council ; soon they came, 
And soon rehearsed the cruelties of men, 
Inflictions of statesmen, judges unjust, 
Sophistic fume, hypocrisy of priests, 
Pagans and Jewish, and all that jarred the world ! 
And thus he spake : ' You rightly have conceived, 
And faith of a few Christians weakens not 
Our kingdom ; Christianity demands 
Of men too many sacrifices, Peers, 
For men to give, to gain a heaven unseen, 
And has not Nero slain a multitude 
To save the world from anarchy of truth ? 
Look ye on Rome and mighty classic Greece ; 
Poets and painters, and philosophers, 
Prefer the gods and goddesses of old : 
They do not war so much against theyfef^, 
They are more rational and human-like. 

Look too on India, China, Africa, 
And the far west, where druid altars reek 
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With human gore ; cast doubtful fears away ! 
What wants the world with Christianity? 
Sin never firmer reigned upon the earth ; 
A Paradise comes not, nor Jesus Christ : 
Who now do preach with the Apostles' zeal ? 
Some preach and pray for pride — many for gold : 
And what a store of softer words they have 
Than Paul or Peter, John or James e'er used ; 
See how complacently priests take their hire, 
With added honours, and emoluments ! 
Kence peers ! — and as your choice inclines your will, 
Work on the savage and the civilized.' 

His peers departed. — Long he mused and gazed 
Upon the world, then to himself began : 
' The learned are aye my slaves. Trajan the vain, 
The politic, logician, was so wise 
He called the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
A Trinity of trash — what Three ? yet One ? 
Contempt soon turned to hate,— then on his sword 
He laid his hand ; but when he further weighed 
The theories of the lowly Christians ; 
The labouring man to be partaker first 
Of fruits, and universal promised peace, 
Lions and lambs to lay them down together, 
Reptiles to lose their venom poison teeth, 
Men equal all by fair inheritance, 

B 2 
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Such Heaven's will revealed— he flashed it forth ! 
His mandate flew, and executioners 
Prayed to their gods, so horrified were they 
At numbers of the holy martyrs slain : 
But still, hell, the churches multiplied, 
And heathen wisdom wondered at their faith : 
But worldly policy was never long 
Without a shift — Philosophers, so called, 
Said Socrates was greater than the Lord ; 
He died far truth— Jesus far superstition : 
And so philosophers do fool the world.' 

This having said, long time again he mused, 
Then, bitterly, he to himself resumed : 
' Yet Thou, Eterne ! Man's spirit is not fallen, 
And soul set free begins to learn in hell, 
What in the fallen flesh it never learns : 
The spirit ever after goodness feels ; 
But gone the holy trinity of first 
Estate, the soul of sense prevails in man : 
Oh ! bitterness of thought — how thou dost sting, 
Perhaps, of all God's creatures, I alone 
Am fallen, both in soul and spirit — thus 
It is I'm forced to fiercely hate mankind 
Without free choice : nay, so it is, with God 
I war — and man must triumph — God his friend : 
Yet if man conquers me by Grace Divine, 
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• 

Where is his glory ? Where is my disgrace ? 

If man by light of reason rose above 

My sway, or by the aid of angels, then 

I should be forced to own disgrace ; but what 

I was I am ; and whatsoe'er of loss 

I know is all from God — and creature none : 

Nay ! creature, none could conquer me but pride 

Of conquest would make him a Lucifer: 

Ay ! ay ! and it may even so turn out ; 

Devils adhere to me in spite of truth, 

And men may fall effectually from grace, 

And then what will become of Love Divine, 

The Sacrifice that Jesus made for man f ' 

Again he deeply mused, then to himself : 
' A century now hath rolled its course away, 
And what a falling off ! .Equality, 
And bliss of promised rest the world should see, 
Has lost much fascination ; men of caste 
And science smile, call it a pleasing myth ; 
But give no deeper thought to the new faith : 
Fiends on their missions speed, and proselytes 
They many make as pliable as clay : 
We give men bruises, feel no scars of theirs. 

Mythology we magnify : and edge 
In. many forms that seem to aid the cause 
Of holy church : wise heads will bring in more : 
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Some mighty kings, I know, look placidly 
On the new faith, and some would foster it, 
Could they break off the bonds of pagan priests, 
Who wish nor kings nor subjects to be wise. 
Yet still I see that the new faith will spread ; 
So heads adroit I must accommodate, 
By little and by little smooth the way 
To make religion more respectable, 
And times will go much as they went of old.' 

Ah, second men ! two centuries more soon passed, 
And, as the Prince of Evil had surmised, 
He found the world ran prelude to his will. 
Great Constantine, ambitious, politic, 
Gave secular powers to aid the cause of God, 
And he was sainted ; good men thinking him 
Raised up to do, what God could only do : 
Yet that they did not see, so 'twas no sin. 
But when the Emperor, the sainted man, 
Did say : ' 111 serve the Lord, so shall the world ! 
Yes, I decree men shall be Christians.' 
Satan and demons grew more jubilant, 
Fled to the stars to see if they could find 
Anotherbeing who was vain as man ; 
A useless task, and soon to earth returned. 

Some cruel heathen laws were set aside ; 
Old brutal games, the gladiatorial spotts; 
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Sports called by polished Romans, though men fought 
Unto the death, and which the youth of Rome, 
Their maiden sisters, and their mothers watched. 

The idol temples were to churches changed ; 
And priests were honoured, fostered and endowed. 
The persecuted sect became at length 
Respectable ; the learned and the polite 
Sought her communion, and the poor 
Did flock to her ; found sweet to them her alms. 

All things looked well; but Satan's kingdom grew, 
And gazing on the world he thus began : 
' I think a thousand years I'll down to hell ; 
For lords, and priests, and kings now rule the world, 
And men they march to rapine, bloody wars, 
As kings and lords and priests of old : 'tis so, 
And pliant reason furnishes wise aid 
To base state theories on to damn the world. 
They oftest mourn who have the gift of grace ; 
Few are the monuments in wood or stone 
The world e'er rears to its best benefactors ! 
Good men pass through their lives without parade : 
Enslavers march with banners, trumpet blasts.' 
This said, he brooding down to Hades fled. 

So time went on, to the sixth centuiy, 
And holy men, by faith in Jesus Christ, 
Had nearly won their way o'er all the west : 
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Fiends grew uneasy — reasoned much amongst 
Themselves— to Satan often told their fears : 
He listened; praised their diligence, yet smiled 
In heart — though smile was never on his face, 
And thus he paid : ' Have ye not turned your eyes 
Upon Mahomet's might? Ambitious, proud, 
So apter far to be our willing slave. 

In God he firm believes — the Jews' one God, 
And I, his reason have inflated so 
With hatred of the Trinity, in heart 
He burns to war upon the Christian : 
And, peers, I've whispered him to found a Faith : 
To build on Moses, but on Jesus nothing : 
Yet frankly to admit He was a good 
And holy man, if less he dared to say 
'Twould rouse against him many enemies, 
So is the fame of Jesus spread abroad, 
Yet bold affirm himself more near to God ; 
For he who frames new faiths, to force on man. 
Must own none greater than himself— but God : 
With these impressions he the Koran writes. 

That there is but one God seems rational; 
That he God's prophet is, many have owned : 
Yet not so many as ambition longs, 
Ambition, as he soon will find in hell ; 
So with th' Alkoran goes his conquering sword, 
And Moslem zeal its rampart throws athwart 
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The East, and bars out Christianity.' 

The fiends applauded — on their errand went, 
And Satan to himself now thus began : 
' Towards the west I cannot stay the faith : 
The Celt and Saxon, Goth and Vandal bow 
To the devoted band of missionaries : 
They've taught the savage hordes the peaceful arts ; 
Built sanctuaries in wild solitudes ; 
They succour the oppressed ; foster the arts 
And sciences — keep record of events ; 
And bold affirm that God is head above 
All lords and kings : if they adhere to that, 
Each monastery will sacred be for ever. 
But there are other dreamers rising up, 
The founders of the feudal families ; 
And these I see ere long will be the pests 
Of earth — not only lords to be o'er serfs ; 
But kings and priests, and readily dethrone 
The one, as wilful rob the other. I think 
I might some thousand years to Hades go, 
Or visit pay to stars I've never seen, 
Then come to learn what lords and kings have made 
Of men.' This said he instantly was gone. 

So ages passed into the mist of time ; 
Barons and kings did own the people as 
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They were but cattle : still there was a light 

That in the midnight darkness ever gleamed 

From cloister, and from convent, sweet for them : 

Yea parish priests and holy monks firm stood, 

E'er battling for the freedom of the poor, 

Till in the end the serf did lose his chain : 

And that the oligarchs did ne'er forgive ; 

So waited pretext, opportunity, 

To wrong and rob — and raise up other priests 

More pliable : not long before it came : 

A bestial king set the old priests and Pope 

Aside ; and vicious minions aided him, 

Destroying, plundering for the cause of God : 

Then such a stir arose, reformers feared 

The bursting of the bubble they had blown : 

O that some other's tongue might tell of deeds 

That afterwards for jarring ages followed, 

So the remembrance pains : Behold he comes ! 

Satan there comes ! perhaps to tell of times 

He and his peers so gloried over on 

The earth — and I shall so be spared the pain.' 

Upon the Ancient's tower Satan alights ; 
Sad gazes on the myriads, happy here, 
And then begins : " O God ! how hardly Thou 
Dost lay Thine hand on me ; I hither forced 
To come and be a preacher to this world 
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Of men unfallen : can no other lips 
Befitting tell the tale of man but mine ? 
Summon some Pope, or Abbot, bloody King, 
Lawyer deep damned, or Judge unjust — Hear, Lord i 
Perhaps it cannot be, or must not be ; 
They are redeemed — and on their radiant brows 
Shame must not rise that once was pictured there : 
How look I, thrones ? I see not mine own visage ! 
But God ! Let Harry, bloated bestial Harry, 
Once King of Britain — Nero— Judas, rise, 
Beside me come, with countenance they had, 
Mine will be beautiful as cherubs face 
Contrasted with the horrid looks they wore : 
No answer yet? Well, Lord, my task is man ; 
And God, I thank Thee, sermon will be real, 
Thou laying on my tongue no charge, restraint : 
Redeemed, I'll silver o'er no popish plot, 
Nor protestant revenge : O I do warm ! 
I almost thank the Lord for liberty 
To picture persecuting Christian souls : 
God was with them, or what was quite as well, 
They bold affirmed He was, and that was proof. 
Tenacious is my memory : ay, names 
And features of the great and little gods 
Of Protestants, who robbed the Catholics, 
I ever see, as over creeds they caveled ; 
Disowned the Pope, yet set another up, 
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Glossing the wrongs he did — e'en to the right 
Divine of robbing others for himself : 
But oh ! the joy that filled the regions drear 
When Harry, glorious, pious Harry came : 
A mighty champion first he was of Rome ; 
liken conscience — tender conscience — changed his creed, 
And Pope's authority he fierce defied ! 
But God was just — that Pope went straight to heaven, 
And Harry plumb to hell : O villainous ! 
The tyrant changed — unsanctioned his adultery ; 
Yet lords and dukes backed carnal Harry's claims : 
Murder and sacrilege flew threw the realm, 
The king and minions sharing sacred spoil. 
Who dared to murmur, were hung up like dogs, 
For all was right to thieves and renegades. 
Then lying scribes, they liberal paid for tale.s 
To blast the monks and shock the times to come, 
Lest some event should rise, and force disgorge. 
O what a time it was ! The angels wept : 
Nay, when I saw the wretched wandering poor 
Look on the ruined, roofless, monasteries, 
Where bounteous meal and housel kind they'd had, 
To pity never was I nearer moved ! 
Listen me, world ! it was a piteous sight, 
The poor had even then to bate their breath, 
For robbers had their ready minions 
To wound or maim ; nail by the ears to doors 
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When famished poverty dared wail for want : 
Mild was the punishment of. a slit nose ; 
Whole troops of men were minus made of ears. 
The King and robbers, priestly renegades, 
Demanded caution — needed memory, 
And none a better ever had than they. 

Thus reformation solid grew in England ; 
And time sped on without a single break 
Of any grave account— save one — and 'twas 
When liberty made free with a king's head : 
The parliament thought Charles too Catholic, 
He hung the priests not fast enough for those 
Who'd robbed— a pact discreet of pious souls, 
Knew how to stick to God and what they'd stolen : 
I said of pious souls — most pious they, 
Ay ! nearly every trooper preached or prayed, 
Had text, or saw to cover every sin : 
Churches, they said, savoured of popery, 
So they defaced them and the tombs were robbed 
Of brass or bronze, or aught that could be sold : 
If justice sanction not, the Scripture did ; 
God's people peeled the Amalekites, 
And Puritanic saints had right of prey ; 
Episcopalians were as vile as Rome, 
And holy things had long been misapplied. 
So pastors puritanic took the tithes ; 
Eschewed the Bishops, as the Common Prayers, 
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Neither would bend to canting superstition : 

But oh ! there came a change — things oft did change 

Not based on right — the great Protector died, 

King, Church, and Parliament were all restored ; 

Then puritanic visages plumb dropped 

Beyond their usual length, though always long, 

And piety set up a dismal howl, 

Pastors and people shipped to the New World, 

And there began to rob the Indians : 

And non-conformity was made a state 

Religion, — took its tithes with gravity, 

And right of law, — decreed hard penalties, 

Doomed righteous men to death for heresy. 

So, on went jarring time — and nearer seemed 
Not the Millenium : yet world, I own, 
As out of chaos God fair order raised, 
Out of the Reformation good arose, 
More liberty, and persecution slackened, 
And the Reformers had some grounds to boast : 
But soon hell was put into better face, 
Opinions clashing with opinions, 
Sweet charming liberty to licence ran ; 
And scribes made scribbling then a roaring trade, 
Worried each other for applauding sides, 
And sides were thankful, bowed to the new idols. 
O what a scratching then there was of pens ! 
The world without a press was barbarous called, 
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With a free press — free far as law durst let, 
Hell saw most villainous, and backed it up." 
He pauses — bows and listens — then resumes : 
" Ah ! no — I must go on — Heaven bids — go on. 

Well, time and liberty together marched : 
No age had e'er such homage paid to science, 
And breeding cattle : mighty age of shams 
And schemers — imitators of th' Almighty, 
Trying to fortunes make from nought, as He 
Made worlds : — the millions cried for liberty, 
Although abusing much they really had : 
Yet they who ruled did never tell them so. 

The trader's maxim, cheap to buy and dear 
To sell : workers to call their arms their own ; 
And get as much as they could get— and give 
As little in return as they could help : 
And so it was with men who'd brains — they sold 
Their brains to highest bidder — seldom missed 
Their mark for want of judgment, known so much : 
'Twos right I men always got what they demanded : 
The woildwas changed -gone, chivalry, 
And gone religion — worldly theories set 
Up in their place ! many believed in gold, 
But few in God — fewer kept His commands : 
The rulers most in fame were the best jokers, 
Jokes suited those outside and sold the papers. 

Prince merchants talked of civilizing trade ; 
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But wheresoe'er it went there rose a war. 

Divines who wished to be most logical, 

Learned mathematics, how to preach of Jesus ; 

But mostly when the hungry went for bread 

Of heaven, they had to feed on crumbs they took. 

This picture is of Britain — Britain all 

The world to me ! I loved no place so well, 

And take it all in all it was the best ; 

And so what was the worst, I need not tell ; 

Besides, just then I never left the land, 

There were so many things that kept me there, 

And no place else did need more watchfulness. 

The merchants' warehouses like palaces, 
A bitter satire on the ways of trade, 
Showy without, but sleight of hand within. 
Gods? houses, square, as well as churches too, 
Were built by estimate ; if possible 
To save an honest penny, God to give 
At other's cost— a kind of charity 
Unknown to men in ruder, simpler times : 
But then the gospel new, the gospel old, 
Laid by — supply, demand, a law 
That wrongs would regulate, though more it bred ; 
So more it spread and less there was of faith, 
As more of trade there was and less of profit 
Huge frauds and speculations grew at such 
A rate, had England" not relaxed her code 
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Of capital offences, half the land 

Would have been hung by laws their fathers made 

When hate of crime firm nerved their arms to smite : 

'Twas terrible — but very salutary, 

And dead I went against such hellishness : 

I wanted thieves to live and multiply, 

So prompted rulers to make milder laws : 

They did — and my dark kingdom was enlarged." 

Michael, with blush of anger on his brow, 
Indignant, thus to Lucifer replies : 
" Thou slanderest man, thou liest of the age ! 
Many the good who would had died for truth : 
Are they not known in heaven and known to thee 1 M 

Darker his visage grows — darker his robes, 
And turning full on Michael Satan thus : 
« Many tn' good ? 

What good and God to die for them ? 
All had been damned alike but for His Mercy : 
I kne w some good by Heaven's imparted grace : 
But was't their merit that drew grace from Heaven ? 
Stand thou not forward here to make excuse 
For man, nor for the age, or darker deeds 
I can unfold : doth Heaven now seal my lips ? 
Am I revealing not the bane of sin ? 
Cannot thy friendship yet for Adam's race 
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Endure a truthful tongue to tell their crimes, 
Which being bared may save this world from woe? 
Restrain thy puny spite and let these hear. 

Sceptics and atheists would go to church, 
Profession was to benefit the poor, 
And prudence taught conformity to bow 
With seeming grace at Jesus' holy Name ; 
The State was liberal, a reflex of 
The People — and religion marched with times. 

Nay, Christian nations really had become 
A walking Pantomime, a painted show : 
I liked it not — I knew it boded change ; 
God ever sent men light in deepest dark, 
Or pride of some had claimed it for their own. 

Millenial signs I saw — the kings were moved, 
And, social fabrics of a thousand years 
Were breaking up ! — ay, Babylon was aged, 
Began to totter through her crimes and frauds J 
And wisest heads in churches and in states 
Uneasy grew, and were at their wits' end : 
The tidings then I telegraphed to hell, 
And demons to all nations straight despatched. 

They weighed up boastful spreading Commerce, 
Churches and Banks, and Universities, [Trades, 

And, such deficit found in good, they soon [man ? 
Returned, and Pride thus spake : — ' What fear'st from 
Philosophers are turning from old creeds ; 
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And sects in England, hating church, have joined 

With infidels to educate the poor : 

2 he rising youth must have no dogmas taught : 

Warped minds have made them into slaves, not men : 

The Scriptures may be read, but not explained, 

2 hat uncortupted minds may judge and form 

Correct opinions — renovate the world ; 

Science is sure to tip the infant mind 

With light, and banish darkness clear away : 

But when did learning martyrs make for love 

Of God or man ? Many philosophers 

Discourse most learnedly upon the rocks, 

And of man's footprints, buried fathoms deep ; 

And of his fossil bones, antiquity 

Of man — whilst on the verdant carpet of 

The earth, hinds walk oppressed — half fed, in rags : 

But then he is not property — and heads 

So wise, are busied more about the past 

Than present state of man ; but O for science ! 

The man who scarce can read now talks of it. 

Who speak of Providence are counted weak, 
Out of the pale of Reason and the Age, 
And treated civily 'tis quite enough : 
The woi Id's progressive through the march of mind; 
And not through myths and dogmas y superstition' 
This said — a moment demons cast their eyes 
O'er Britain, France, and Germany, the world, 

C2 
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Mocking at man, and left me to myself. 

Time rolled the years along ; and phases new 
Brought changes new, but wisdom not to man. 
Once on the banks of limpid flowing Thames, 
The rudely painted ancient Briton walked ; 
His enemy he'd slay without remorse, 
Who acted justly were at peace with him, 
And savage instinct never robbed by law. 
Now — men their neighbours slew for a few pence, 
By dealing in adulterated food ; 
And then, O, wretched, miserable madness ! 
They'd mourning don, and weep at the grave side, 
The mourners oft the dead man's murderers." 

Awhile he pauses, — deeper, darker frowns, 
Wrath and contempt, upon his visage stamped ; 
Then looking up, at once, he thus resumes : 
'Just God of heaven ! I'm bound to call Thee just, 
For though Thou forcest me to speak of man 
Redeemed, I feel Thou giv'st me liberty ; 
And I will preach to these as in the heavens ! 
I ever record bore against mankind, 
Confounding tongues of pitying angels there, 
Who'd plead excuse— and now I thank Thee, Lord, 
My tongue is free to preach a truthful sermon. 
O what a jar of sects ! What pulpit shams ! 
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And a free press ! all parties to defend. 
Though oft not more important than a rump, 
Who gathered in a corner — yet called We, 
World shakers, or world menders, any way, 
Ready to slander honest men, or cut 
Each other up for wise applauding sides, 
Who paid — and called it civilization ; 
Though all the world was tottering to its base. 

The heads of Babylon began to fear ; 
Talked of enfranchisement — of liberty, 
And education, hoping still the mass 
Would find some means to carry them, the world, 
Another thousand years : but faith was gone 
In God and heaven — for trade and usury 
Had undermined all — The man who'd wealth 
Had power ; and wealth became the ruling god : 
So wise ! So very wise, had grown mankind, 
By education, science, literature. 

Yet churches rose, and many chapels too ; 
The wealthy anxious were to save the poor ; 
But means applied drew not the million ; 
Salvation longed for in the lower world : 
The skiey realms they'd sense enough to see, 
Nor kings, nor lords, nor priests 'charmed overmuch, 
They hedging in themselves with best of means 
To live, not die : Ah ! vain the fools who mocked 
At those who asked of God to give them faith ; 
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Who aught accomplished without faith in God ? 
The world's religious mind I often weighed, 
But never found I man that learning turned 
To holiness, yet many preached, held fast 
To what was gospel truth, good thought themselves, 
Fair reputation with their neighbours had, 
Bland and polite to men of different creeds, 
Shook hands — calling one another Christians, 
Living at peace, disturbing states nor hell. 

'Tis true from Pope to Pastors creeds were wide, 
Yet at the bottom real affinity ; 
They all were teachers aiming at one heaven, 
Rejoicing, getting on, though standing still : 
By frequency of use the narrow road, 
To heaven, ne'er needed mending ; but the broad 
Highway to Night was worn and dangerous, 
Yet crowds there posting down made no complaints, 
Walked easily, content to pick their way* 

I oft was tempted to assume man's form, 
Stand up in some vast meeting house, or church, 
Preach of the ways and doings of the world, 
But magisterial reason might have put 
Me into prison — kept me longer there 
Than I could well have stayed, and left I must, 
Which might have raised suspicion who I was, 
And, fear of hell, have caused a great revival. 
But, world, I will pass on — heaven's thrones I see 
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Will call this frivilous : — well — well, I like 
It not myself o'er much — yet humorous words 
Did often suit a high philosophy, 
As trivial deeds oft wrought most serious ends : 
But now I will of graver matters speak ; 
The mighty sermons devils preached to me, 

About the ways and doings of mankind. 

And once around me Vanity and Sloth, 
Avarice and Lust — foul bloated Gluttony, 
Hatred and Malice — fool Hypocrisy, 
Drunkenness and Usury came : O what a face 
He had when he did speak of Usury : 
And, just about that time, he had his fears, 
And even looked more damnable than ever : 
Gnashing his teeth and pointing me to France, 
He thus revealed his heart : ' Sublime as e'er 
All other hell recorders now I see ; 
Yet I confess, survey things as I will, 
Foreshadowed signs are clearly rising up. 

The seasons milder grow ; the earth her mouths 
Of poison vomitings, opes not so wide 
As in past ages : many mortals too, 
Despite of commerce, doubt, and Atheism, 
Pray earnestly God's kingdom' soon may come, 
And late more angels have been in the world.' 

Nearer to me the motley imps then gathered, 
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And dizzy Drunkenness thus at once began : 

' Look on the mass ; as ixitative they 

As monkeys are, and ten times sillier ! 

See how they puff narcotic fumes in air, 

And muddle their small brains with Alcohol ; 

The bigger monkeys do, and so the less. 

Why Usury, thou art a very fool 

To fear thy vice will fail, when men do think 

So little over the most weighty matters ! 

What can Communists do to injure us ? 

Sequester lands, divide the world of wealth ? 

And hell must wider make the road to hell ! ' 

This having said, he reeling, passed away, 

And Lust and Gluttony at once stood forth ; 

But nimble Avarice got foot before, 

And thus began : * I ! I ! outrival all ! 

Not usurers, and traffickers, alone, 

Now lay their schemes of avaricious pelf, 

Men, boys, and clerks design their frauds together ; 

Nay, priests and pastors, flocks — all speculate, 

Making the best of this and world to come ! 

They know, who've wealth have all that's choice in art, 

Homage and honour, power political ; 

The poor, they know, have freedom of free slaves, 

Condition to be freely preyed upon. . 

O glorious world ! how vainly yet it dreams 

Of serving God and poor humanity.' 
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He, leering on the court, then fled to earth, 
And Lust began : — * Hurrah ! e'en villages 
Have wantons now ; but towns do nearly swarm ; 
And heads most wise, now think it would be best 
To license them as on the continent [ma fry, 

Old times are changed and Prudence says : l Dorit 
Nature can have her course through policy : 
Besides, your lords and lordly traffickers 
Demand the class : wealth must have its victims : 
And power of gold doth never fail to find. 

But come, in our review of nations, men, 
We seek to lay no sins on a few heads, 
Excusing others who have equal guilt : 
The valet, carter, artisan, and sweep, 
Have rendezvous to imitate their betters ; 
Or how would civilization match in parts ? 
'Twould chaos bring ! — were vice restrained to class ! 
But I am tired, — and this is wasting time.' 

He fled to earth, and Gluttony began : 
' Let Lust and Avarice boast their evil sway, 
I play no little part in this great world : 
Let politicians wish to gain a seat, 
A dinner's advertised : so wondrously 
Do wine and viands lubricate the votes, 
To slip to Whig or Tory, or the Pure 
Advanced, and incoitnf title of souls, 
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,r Tis wonderful how eye to eye they see, 
And firmly knit their noble hearts together ; 
Nay, Charity gives largest doles o'er dinners ! 
Behold yon building where I go to-night ! 
A thousand sterling there Monsieur receives, 
Such is his art to charm Reformers' tastes, 
Seekers of justice, fair equality, 
True fellow feeling for the rights of man, 
Although in Britain many toiling hinds, 
For forty years have gained not such a sum. 
O what a sham is all this fretting world ! 
If e'er man changes, Nature must be changed ? 
Give passions, fancies, superstitions sway, 
I'll fear nor prophecy, nor angels' visits.' 

With smothered laughter, chuckling in his throat, 
Down to the earth he fled ; and burly Lust 
Came back amazed, and thus aloud resumed : 
' What ho ! my noble peers, hath Gluttony 
Won higher plaudits for his tales than I ? 
Listen, I must enlarge ; for I do claim 
To be a source of moral pestilence, 
Behind no demon, blasting this fair world. 
I'm Lust ! yes, bestial Lust, and harken me 
In yon fair Capital across the Channel, 
To be a bastard called is small disgrace, 
So common is the sin of bastardy : 
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Yet, common as it is, more births are stayed, 

Than ever come to light, by practices 

That decency, in hell forbids to name : 

A scheme of science morally set up 

To help old Nature o'er a sadmistake, 

Her womb prolific, more than Frances need : 

Yet look upon the world ! a corner but 

Inhabited ; and, for the want of men, 

In the vast solitudes of hills and plains, 

Pestilence breeds her hydra headed swarms, 

That winds waft o'er the seas and continents 

To crowded cities, wretched villages, 

Where plagues a lodging find — strike down with death 

The poor : ay, always first the poor \ and, then, 

The opulent, when two or three are smitten, 

Cry out ; or pestilence might sweep away. 

Doctors are summoned, rub their knowing pates, 
And wise Divines petition God to change 
His own decrees — His sovereign vengeance store 
Up in His bosom ever merciful : 
O yes ! though shams, and shows, and passions reign, 
God must be merciful — men are but weak, 
Dust at the best — though God they'll help to rule 
By aid of science, to keep down population. 

Thus morals bend to passions — mind to matter, 

« 

And France polite and politic, her card 

Of licence gives to whoredom : then of course, 
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Some portion of the tax the priesthood get 
For prayers and homilies, and pious words, 
To serve the state — while state is serving hell. 

But come, unprejudiced we view the world : 
Look on that pile, no building ever had 
A less appropriate name, 'tis called the Home 
Of Foundlings, peers ! but for one babe e'er found 
Are twenty sent, and largest donors have 
The greatest need — to aid the institution ; 
It is no home for offspring of the poor. 
To hide their shame the poor have not the means, 
If e'en they had the heart, which much I doubt ; 
No, — abject poverty doth murder some ! 
But only wealthy woman gives her child 
To see its face no more.' — He smiled, then fled. 

Delusion rose — hard holding both his sides, 
And thus : ' I easier reign than in old times ; 
There is more show — but not more godliness. 
Look on the churches, Bethels, Zions, Salems, 
The Ebenezers, and Rehoboths, peers, 
If but a tithe of truth was faithful told 
In all of these, I ask would Britain be 
What Britain is to-day ? O sham of shams ! 
None greater is than mouthed divinity ; 
What load doth it take from the poor or nation ? 
Religion strives to patch the things decayed ; 
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But rotton running cancerous sores beneath, 
Her means but modify, work not a cure. 

They loud affirm the Gospel mighty is 
In pulling down the strongholds of Satan; 
But we and Heaven know, as it is preached, 
It mighty is in raising many up : 
And Satan — where is one of thine in ruin ? 
Do not our fabrics stand as firm as ever ? 
A pinnacle sometimes we see knocked down ; 
And then, O what a shouting Christians raise ! 
Whilst we restore it in another form. 

The clergy now to priesthoods much incline ; 
Talk of the age's latitude, dissent 
And schism ; but who began 1 1 they never tell : 
Priests in all ages schisms feared except 
Their own ; so now it is with Angelicans. 
But, then, dissenters drink of poison too ; 
They look upon their Gothic fabrics reared ! 
Whose spires do point as beautifully to heaven 
As those of Angelicans, or Catholics : 
Pride brooks no rival, never did, nor can ; 
Its pastors fear nor Clergy, Pope, nor Hell : 
A logical conclusion, true as heaven, 
They have no cause to fear such enemies, 
For church that is in puritanic pate, 
Troubles, nor clergy, hell, nor Rome.' 

My brow 



44 CHRISTIAN ERA. 

Relaxed, and never nearer did I smile 

From time I fell nor since, — and he resumed : 

' Pastors in chapels truly orthodox, 

Sermons the proof, and deacons, members, all 

Sitting in judgment, surely proof enough ; 

A censorship few pastors leap beyond. 

Well, matters go in church much as in chapel, 
And congregations are as like as twins ; 
Meet in the markets, keenly speculate ; 
They all are Christians, and sure of heaven : 
I like it, peers, and ever say, Amen ! 

were it not for a few souls baptized 

With Holy Light Divne, from Rome to Church, 

From Church to Chapel, Pastors, Priests, and Clergy, 

And congregations, in the mighty mass, 

Might just as well be Thugs, or Infidels, 

So far as they are beacons in the world, 

To help on justice, fair Millenium : 

And yet, sometimes, I find a check to joy, 

Then for relief I seek the synagogue, 

Where Jesu's name is never breathed, and there 

1 feel at home, as with the Arians. . 

I will rehearse a prayer I lately heard 
By a Socinian teacher, mild as meek, 

And honest, too, I'm bound to say, — he thus : 

* 

' Eternal Spirit, who all Nature view'st, 
Crowning with wisdom and with goodness all 
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Thy glorious works, may we so learn from Thee, 

And of Thy character conceive aright, 

We praise aright, day after day find strength, 

Attain the stature of the perfect man, 

The man Christ Jesus, — whom Thou didst endow 

With more of heavenly grace, and wisdom high, 

Than since Creation, Lord, Thou hast bestowed 

On other man : yea, Heavenly Father, so 

We would be led to Thee, aye looking up 

In faith and charity with all mankind ! 

The world, O Father, knows not Thee as yet ! 

Thus raise us up to Thee, — till in one mind 

Some portion of Thine attributes are stored, 

And by good works, and constant charities, 

We are made meet to reign with Thee in heaven.' 

I liked that prayer, I could have said as much, 

And not an inch been nearer still to heaven. 

From thence I went to the old Mother Church, 
Maligned, as much as she's been wronged and robbed, 
Although the Tru?ikfrom which all others branch. 
From thence I visited a gathering grand 
Of Protestants advanced — the Church of breadth, 
So broad, it will accept of every creed, 
Or none — take in the sceptics, infidels : 
For of the Protestants they say they are 
The topmost branches of the spreading tree ; 
The noble souls 1 the gladiators in 
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The march of truth, which will refine the world ; 

Make it so wise that every one will know 

How to decide what is the truest, best : 

Nay, are so confident, I do believe, 

If visibly they saw the whole of those 

Who post to Hades, still they'd hold against 

Unbending dogmas — superstitious pests. [have staid, 

From the broad church, though long I could 
I went to the antipodes of sects ; 
I went to hear an Atheist lecturer. 
The man spoke confidently, and spoke well ; 
Though softly, very softly, he spoke well ; 
Indeed, had I but heard, I should have said 
It was a woman speaking, not a man. 

With him the audience saw eye to eye ; 
But then, I. do believe, I was as near 
A Christian, save a very few, 
As any present, and in rapport felt 
Each soul with mine — so firmly God they hated. 

He closed — of course all things come to a close, 
And then, by heaven ! a woman bold stood up 
To supplement the very master mind : 
I fled ! — for devil as I am, I could 
Not bear to hear a woman so unsex herself. 

One followed me, his heart so full of fire, 
He could not rest ere the green fields he saw, 
The works of Nature, not the works of God, 
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Whereby to elevate himself and child, 
A little boy, whom by the hand he led. 

The child delighted, gathered a wild rose, 
And in the joy of innocence he said : 
' O father, is not this a beautiful flower ? 
How great and good is God to make it so ! ' 
1 Who told thee it was God ?' * My mother, father.' 
' Mere nonsense, child, — there is no living God ! ' 
6 Indeed ! why then my mother told a lie.' 
' No, no, she does believe there is a God, 
But she believes a lie.' * Who made it then ? ' 
' O ash no more, thou canst not understand I 
There is a universal principle, 
Inherent in the whole of Nature's self, 
Producing all phenomena — that's God ! ' 
' Why then there is a God, as mother says.' 
' Fools so affirm, and fools did teach thy mother' 
' But you say so !' i O cease thy prattle, child ! 
Thou dost not understand. That flower is God, 
That tree, that brook, that beast, all things are God, 
But that there is a Being intelligent, 
Who made all things, by His own Sovereign will, 
Is a delusion taught by lying priests, 
To keep enslaved the body and the mind : 
Fear thou no hell : long for no skiey heaven ; 
There's conscious future none .' ' I'm sorry for that ; 
For we shall never see poor little Jane, 
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That they put in the coffin and the deep dark hole : 

I wish you had not told me so, father, 

My Mother's God is a better God than yours ; 

He sees me, and loves me, and died for me, 

And all mankind ; he knows when I am sick/ 

And when I die, my mother says, if I 

Am good, I shall then ever be in heaven.' 

"Tis foolish weakness, child — mere folly all ! 

Look on that graceful tree — hark to the songs 

That Nature sings ! — what harmonies flood in the air. 

Behold the grand majestic towering woods ! 

The ocean like green rolling waving corn. 

All these are God ; be thou a noble man, 

And worship them, true Nature's God alone, 

And worshipping will never make thee slave.' 

' But that will do me no good, my father, 

They will not hear, so why should I them worship? ' 

The Hercules was wounded by the child, 
And, bending down his face towards the earth, 
His God, he broodingly walked on : the songs 
That Nature sang : majestic towering woods, 
Nor ocean like green rolling waving coin, 
Gave to his moody, cankered, soul content. 

Now pardon, peers, through pride, I took the form 
Of man, and walked up to the Atheist, 
To see if I could change his heart by truth, 
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And thus accosted him : — ' Thy lofty zeal, 

Desire to worship Nature, make thy child 

As happy as thyself, closed up the eye 

Of outward vision; for beside you, sir, 

As now, Fve been the while — and had passed on 

Did I not pity what thou thinkest wise : 

That child did feel that surely there's a God ; 

Thou could'st not make him see thy Nature's God : 

The ultimate of all thy Atheism. 

O why teach that which maketh thee not happy ?' 

'Tis true all nature sings the praise of God ; 

Save creature man — who oft is proudly dumb : 

But does not man, the crown of Nature all, 

Profane his reason when he serves not God, 

Yet bows to idols less than he himself. 

But come, for argument, I'll take thy ground, 
Man for his works thou'lt praise, none more than thou]; 
The wonders of research, the sciences, 
Each claims thy homage, wins thy warmest praise : 
They are your household words to set against 
The christian's faith as more befitting man. 
You say there is no God intelligent, 
At all events you worship none, if not 
Affirmed — man came by chance and woman too, 
Nature's productions being without aim, 
And yet how different they ! — but that is nought, 
Unknowing forces knew no barrier. 

D 2 
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Perhaps, great Nature could not help herself, 
So easy two she made as making one, 
Yet male and female suited to each other, 
And both about one time, — not distant far, 
Or gap there would have been to need the hand 
Of fertile chance to make a second trial. 

But then there is another learned account ! 
Man from a fungus came, or polypus, 
And after lapse of myriad years on years, 
Unknowing Nature, never counting time, 
By slow degrees man his perfection gained. 

Can this thy reason fully satisfy ? 
How came effects to geater grow than cause ? 
How did each generation find the means 
To rise above their nursing parents' kind ? 
And then, ungrateful, basely shuffle off, 
Never to own them more, yet growing wise 
And wiser all the while, up to a man ! 
This too is clear : the wondrous progeny 
Remains content, or labouring Nature's closed 
Her once prolific womb against man's will, 
And further bliss of progress Nature bars ; 
O wondrous children of such parents born ! 
But marvellous more that man should claim such kin. 
What creature knows of morals, saving man ? 
Yet why, if universal God's in all ? 
But I forget — man's organized brain 
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Makes all the difference ; a pound gives not 
A beast in all the world a moral thought 
That base of progress lays — but seven made 
A Milton, Shakespear, Byron, Scott, and Shelley : 

marvellous quality that is in brain ! 
And more, that only when in human skull 
Can atoms so fortuitous give mind ; 

Out of that mould thy universal God 
Pervades all nature in eternal dark, 
A God who neither knows who serves or not, 
A dead Creator of an ordered universe. 

Can such a theory elevate mankind ? 
It may man deeper damn, but never raise. 
Who were the men that ever bled for right ? 
Sceptics and deeply brooding atheists ? 
No, sir — enfranchised souls by faith in God, 
And, knowing Him, they scorned to worship less. 
Did men not live who yet believe in God, 
Such as thou art, would have to bow in chains. 

Ah, peers ! I saw my labour all was lost ; 
He knit his brows, prepared to make reply. 

1 left him wondering that I did not stay 

To hear his reasons. Peers, I dared not stay ! 
For if I had — I'd shaken him to atoms ; 
Not that I hated him, but for contempt, 
Knowing that God doth suffer such to live ! 
Whilst we who never so profaned, have hell : 
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Yet high and low incline to scepticism ; 

Applaud, look wise, and pity piety ; 

For to believe old Jewish fables now, 

And the doctrines of the lowly Jesus Christy 

Is but to court the jeering of the learned, 

Proclaim themselves behind the march of mind/ 

Delusion flew to earth, and with him went 
All other fiends — and then, I to myself : 
Six thousand years have nearly rolled their course 
Since first I gazed upon this nether globe, 
And chronicles of men, and prophecy, 
I've pondered o'er ; yet is the future dark, 
And pride increases more I see of man ; 
Why dost Thou not, O God, destroy the world ? 
Bring matters to a close— clear Providence ; 
Why nations civilized Thou dost not curse : 
The Jews no crimes of like iniquity 
Did practise, Lord, the world now practises, 
Yet fire and famine, sword and pestilence 
Thy people scattered — sent them far and wide : 
If Jews are dumb before Thy judgment seat, 
I'll plead for them : have devils uttered now 
Untruths? Have men not shed enough of blood 
To prove their worthlessness — depravity ? 
Does Love want more of sin made manifest 
For Mercy's cure ? Then let the myriad bayonets 
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Now bristling bright in Europe, be all dimmed 

In brother's blood for monarchy, or maw 

Of usury : I'm wearied with the length of time 

Thy Providence doth take to clear Thy ways : 

Great Britain, God, on which I now do gaze, 

Loudly affirms her wealth, prosperity, 

Is proof of her reward for righteousness : 

Were I, or angel, to say otherwise 

She'd angry grow — O she's a christian land ! 

Christian, most christian : yet orphans weep 

Uncared for in her christian capital : 

Wantons in silks do flaunt her promenades ; 

And men, day after day, there smile and bow, 

Mere hypocrites for gain — bankrupts in faith 

To God and man — home taught simplicity 

Undone by competition, cheap to buy 

And dear to sell: and O the swarms of thieves 

That wrongs and frauds do daily multiply : 

Once priestly, lordly, and monarchic power 

Of evil rule — filled mouths with grievances, 

Now gilded butterflies turmoil the world 

With trumped up speculation, schemes of fraud : 

Pastors and people hasting to be rich. 

On, on, great commerce, civilization on ! 

Eternal discord follows in your wake, 

And where infernals once ne'er thought to go, 

In search of evil— evil now attracts : 
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O mark me world ! I'm now God's minister. 

Rehearsing o'er to you the bane of sin, 

And though I have no merit, nor reward, 

By force of fate, I am God's minister. 

Time serving creatures called it crowning age 

Of ages all,— yet, one in equipage 

Reclined in lordly ease, and thought it great 

When tradesmen doffed their hats, though but in show, 

Nay, e'en content with lacquey homages, 

The mob did worship lords and millionaires ; 

Had they so worshipped God they had been free : 

The crowning age ? The signs of ruin on 

Its face were written ; its rags, decrepitude, 

States were ever patching up and varnishing : 

And then, O heaven ! there came a mighty cry, 

Men could not moral be without some polish, 

So England set to educate the mass ; 

But what was learning without wealth of truth 1 

So education did but fiercer make 

The scramble for the idols of the world ! 

Ay ! though 'twas written plain enough to see, 

To be a lord was oft to be a slave ; 

For he who was not greater in himself 

Than name he did inherit, was disgraced 

And not ennobled by the name he bore. 

The wisdom of the world e'er whipped itself; 

Its basest follies crowned with most esteem ; 
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Its choicest blessings placed in lowest scale : 
On downy pillows folly soft reclined ; 
Toilers oft meaner lodged than rich men's beasts : 
Pastors and parsons, liberal politicians. 
Saw that as clear as I— yet they were dumb : 
One wielded cudgels to knock down my sway : 
The other fought for party, station power : 
The poor were many, they were few ; and law 
Of nature fought for self— not principles : 
The wealthy, really wealthy — ought to make 
Just sacrifices — not they who had to climb. 

So little tinsel pomps went gallop on, 
Danced in the whirl of mazy self their part, 
A great fraternity of loyal folk. 
They paid their taxes — did not grumble much ; 
No brawlers they— disturbers of the state : 
The worldly aye were loyal citizens : 
The law against them never bringing charge. 

Prime ministers did ever homage them ; 
That gave them face that even wrongs were right ; 
The devil and the world a brotherhood : 
O easy 'twas to win the world's applause ! 
No man was dangerous, who was its friend ; 
And darling self did never choose rough roads. 

So life went on with the great worldly wise, 
Then came the end, they died and were forgotten ! 
Yet they had current passed for gentlemen, 
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And being put into their graves without 

A brand for being over wise or good, 

Living before their time, the worst of all 

Misfortunes falling to the lot of man, 

It was the just reward of all their worth : 

Well, angels never rise above themselves, 

When God leaves free, so how could fallen man ? 

Hear me, O world, fear sin, but nought beside I 

Knowledge is good, and none can know too much, 

Save when they know not how to value it. 

O world ! indeed, Pm preaching faithfully ! 

In pastures rich were cattle sleek and fat, 

Outside, in tatters, walked the labouring man, 

A wealth producer living on a crust ; 

Yet Britain was the paragon of lands ! 

Light of the world ! The envied of mankind ! 

Severe on Britain this, but then I knew 
Her better, oftener there than anywhere 
Beside, and, after all, a compliment, 
More minds to battle with adverse to hell, 
And, verily, I know I should take up 
For her, heard I a foreign tongue as loose. 
She was indeed the best and worst of all ; 
And being versatile I liked her most : 
Her institutions liberal, that fools 
Gave leave to talk and even damn themselves 
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With greater ease than known in other lands : 
Greater extremes in wealth and station too, 
Learning and ignorance ; and thus more sides 
Of men I saw, and better was employed. 

O just about this time was hurly burly, 
A fixedness in neither Church nor State, 
Nor people : violence did fitness prove 
Men should have votes — so said their advocates. 
For every ill of Britain some had cure ; 
But ills went on — because the medicines 
Were for the humbler folk — and not themselves : 
Nor. wonder 'twas — physicians nearly all 
Sicker than those for whom they would pf escribe. 

O I remember thousands upon thousands, 
Who stewed and fretted, high professed themselves 
To be the friends and champions of the poor : 
Vivid in memory too do stand their deeds ; 
And I ! — ah no — they're precious now in heaven> 
And names I must not blurt, it might give pain ; 
But one I will — no, he is even raised. 
And Mercy o'er him throws Love's tenderness ; 
Well, let him pass — he was ashamed to beg 
As work, but not to steal : what better, was't, 
To take the poor men's pence to make them fools ? 
I saw him once approach a public place ; 
The boxes, pit and gallery were filled, 
Crowded up to the roof, impatient all 
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To hear the orator : he gracious bowed ; 

And, without preface, boldly thus at once 

Began : — ' Ye unenfranchised, robbed and wronged, 

Ye aristocracy of noble hearts, 

Ye wealth producers, world upholders all, 

The sight of you scares doubt and fear away ! 

Who long will dare oppose your sacred will ? 

Craft totters to its base ; and jubilee 

Of justice crowned shall ring through England yet ! 

And abject tyrants cower before your looks : 

Ay, raise that shout — it is the knell of wrong ! 

And herald too of sacred purposes, 

The charter's drawn ; 'tis graven on our hearts, 

No jot of which we bate :' — ' No, not a jot !' 

The whole assembly loud responsed to him, 

And he resumed : — ' Those grinding, masters, too, 

That serpent, sycophantic middle class, 

Ere long shall render up their robberies : 

All wealth is labour's — we but want our own ; 

Think of it friends, and never in your prayers 

Make mention of forgiveness : scorn the cry 

That fawning traitors, wily hypocrites, 

Have late invented to enslave you still ; 

Free trade, — England a workshop for the world ! 

And then prosperity for evermore : 

Ay, such the boast of that cold blooded Grew 

Who lock you up to toil in atmospheres 
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Where Afric's sable sons would pant for breath ; 
Who Nature change — the woman and the child 
Preferred to man, more tractable, as slaves : 

Nature so outraged, for vengeance calls ! 
But thanks ! the sight of you me noble makes, 
Feel there are honest men in England yet ! 
Right to the poor man's hearth is coming friends, 
The reign of truthfulness to bless the world ! 
Priests, lords and kings are quaking to the heart I 
Those slugs and drones have had long halcyon days ! 
Justice is roused, — and when the mass are free, 

The wrongs of ages fall to rise no more. 

We know there are some whimpering coward fools 
Who cry : Beware of those who speak offorce y 
Sweet moral suasion use, force nothing gains % 
To hold it long. O madness ! madness, friends ! 
What, patient be — and bow — and suffer wrong ! 
Arise, let maddened nature speak her heart, 
Show to the tyrants of the world combined 
A front terrific as the hosts of heaven, 
Routing the rebel angels down to hell !' 

O world of .second men ! yet he is saved! 

1 looked him in the face, but saw no blush ; 
And, as another fool, the mob harangued, 
Complacently, he to himself thus said : 

* To live in penury, when such as these applaud, 
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Would prove indeed my pure insanity : 

Besides poor ignorance must have the food it craves, 

Or how would wiser men trip up its heels ? 

The meeting closed — a vote of thanks was given. 
And he went smiling home well pleased to think, 
By sophistry, he'd done the State some go od : 
Cold reason's plea to soothe the conscience o'er ; 
A lubrication always slippery : 
Men talked of Reason — never was there scheme 
Of villany that Reason did not aid : 
But when did conscience Justice overthrow ? 
When stabbed it smiling babe, or helpless woman ? 
'Twas Reason that could reasons find to kill ; 
'Twas Reason founded every fraud of man, 
Cursed policies and all that jarred the world : 
Conscience in man was light of God in man ; 
Reason a common gift of animals ; 
Highest in man — but conscience his alone, 
Or beast had risen nearer man divine : 
But when in man the conscience was put down, 
By reason salving it — then man was worse 
Than beast, his reason turned to baser ends : 
The golden grain passed by the peasant's door ; 
Claims of taxation, usury and rent, 
Leaving to him but scanty pittance aye, 
Whose ever should have been the largest share ; 
A consequence of Reason making law. 
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Yet think not, world, that lords, and priests, and kings 
Were only men who bonds laid on the poor. 

Lord Boniface's licenced trade and throats 
Of workers wise, took part of Sabbath day 
From other men — indeed the Sabbath day 
Known by the day of labour o'er the rest : 
Yet 'twas an age athirst for liberty ! 
Nor lord, nor priest, nor king, nor God could stay, 
Who better knowledge had, winked at the times ; 
Interest and custom, gloss of sanction gave ; 
The world was like myself, ne'er lost for plea. 
The age had everything, but martyrs for the truth. 
To preach and write of justice was a trade, 
But, when it came to practice, custom ruled, 
And custom was for everyone to call 
His own, his own, and what he could by law, 
Or barter gain, though right and justice bled ; 
Indeed, the Christian land of Britain was 
By free consent, almost a land of Arabs ! ' 

The wise looked on all men as they were rogues, 
The rulers and the ruled were well agreed, 
Yet on the rulers' side was more of cunning, 
They ruling, laughed — the others sang Brittannia. 

The masses, Taverns and Casinos thronged ; 
Chatted of wars and boxers scientific ; 
Of fancy dogs and horses of renown ; 
And of the Queen, the Prince and family ; 
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Free politics, and grandeur of free trade : 
And wisdom louder grew as pints were drained. 

The carnal prudent and religious folk, 
Sought how to make the best of two estates, 
Gain wealth on earth, while travelling still to heaven ; 
So love of God, with love of Mammon joined : 
Keen speculation was thought innocent ; 
And State abolished law of usury : 
A fiend that never slept, and never owned 
A Sabbath day : O God / how wise were men ! 

So on went rolling years, and changes many ; 
But changes never came that lessened sin : 
And once, in bitter spite and wanton hate, 
Knowing how vile men were, and fearing nought 
From sceptics, atheists, a common brood, 
And of reformers, they the most advanced ; 
In short they were republicans, beyond 
Which no reformer ever got, and where 
No nation ever tarried long, I led 
An honest man : beside him angels I 
Had seen ; and heard him breath his soul to God, 
Praying for God's own kingdom soon to come. 
We went : the place was large, the meeting large, 
And to the platform, I led forth the man : 
Of course unseen myself, or some had quailed. 

The magnates spake, spake eloquently, too, 
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Appealed to common sense, marked strongly, well, 
The wrongs of States, and pointed out the cure : 
Men were to banish evil by the law. 

Applause was universal ; not a hand 
But one was raised against the vote ; they knew 
That they were right, and knew they would do right : 
Too long they had been ruled by miserable 
Minorities, — but how that happened so, 
How greater powers had been enslaved by less, 
I never heard reformer wisely ask. 
Many the tongues that hissed, and many shouts 
Ironical, as calm the good man stood, 
And others cried : ' O let us hear the sage ! 
We must not, cannot, spurn a Socrates ! 
The Sage t The Sage ! The Solon, let us hear I ' 

Calm came at last, for curiosity 
O'er rancour rose — and thus the man was heard : 
* My countrymen, and fellow-labourers ! 
So much of preface, and I make no more. 

I judge that many here have mused on wrongs 
Of man to man, and frauds of governments, 
So I have mused, till hopes to passion turned, 
And Reason cried in me — revenge ! revenge ! 
What ! honour those who tax thy daily bread ? 
Bond pledge the sinews of thy sleeping children ? 
No, better curse them, stab them to the heart, 
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And dabble with thy fingers in their bleeding wounds, 
Than be a cringing slave so pitiful : 
But that has passed away : light hath me freed : 
Who rails upon his erring fellow man 
Brings on himself an equal guilt ; and gulfs 
That yawn 'tween man and man, but wider make, 
And deeper, too ; we each of each need pardon : 
No man had e'er a right to rail on man 
But One : the Lord of Glory, Jesus Christ : 
He, though reviled and smitten, murmured not ; 
Bequeathed His words and works — no other law 
Gave poor or rich, whereby to raise the world. 

Yet think you, sirs, that I would argue thence 
The just and noble are to bear with wrongs 
Unmurmuringly ? Wide as the poles apart 
Be baseness such from me ; for tyrants then 
Would laugh at sacred right and live at ease ; 
But conquer them by good, and not by force : 
Invective, wit and scorn have such returned : 
Truth gives the only wound that slayeth wrong : 
By justice seek to raise the erring man, 
And for yourself claim no pre-eminence ; 
With both his ears the worst will listen then. 

Look not for cure from nursing Parliaments, 
The more reliance there and more deceived ; 
The need of law proves weakness, and not strength. 

Where is the mighty state republican, 
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Or glorious monarchy, called limited. 
Or where an Emperor's power is absolute, 
Whose laws are founded on the laws of God, 
Or Nature ? Reason being the base of all, 
From their foundation their decay begins, 
And policy outwits itself at last 

What is the loudest cry in this our land ? 
Why, cheaper products to the market come, 
And better too for those who live by toil, 
Though ills on ills accumulating prove 
It is at best a brazen fronted lie : 
Yet Jews and usurers e'er vouch it true, 
For doctrines opposite would mar their sway, 
And fearing that, supply the sons of mind 
With gold and honour for their sophistry, 
Shining in leaders and in learned essays : 
They are the men who form opinions, 
And fairest seeming often false as hell, 
And more they dupe, and greater their reward : 
Respectable vocations sully not 
The soft white hand, howe'er the heart is grimed. 
Such magnates wise, society creates, 
And where the vilest follies need a gloss, 
Learning and eloquence e'er flow that way : 
O thou poor, hollow, flippant, boasting age, 
The day of reckoning for thy sin is near. 
The signs are palpable — a thousand years 
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Of justice is no dream — since Adam walked 

From Paradise into a ruined world, 

Down to this day the good have hoped for it ; 

For in God's promises faith never dies : 

Yet they who've faith in God -have none in man. 

Think not that vapouring, limping, human law, 
The wisest, best that reason could devise, 
Will give you perfect right — 'tis folly all, 
Man seeks a crown for his own royal head, 
Not how to make a monarch of his brother ; 
Thus more industrious and more of strife, 
And men, unwittingly, so wrong themselves : 
Six thousand years of woe makes not man wisa 
Who renders more of honour than he's forced, 
All fierce competitors for scrambled toys ? 
All men deceive, and are deceived in turn : 
And thus we fret and fight against each other, 
And men deceive and are deceived in turn. 

Man wars against himself, when for the land 
Of his nativity, he wrongs his neighbour : 
Man wars against himself when trick of art 
Enables him to cheat his fellow man, 
And wages which he labours for he gains, 
Damnation, though the pillar of a church.' . 

A few applauded him, celestial good 
An echo finding in their loving souls. 
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The masses curled the lip of self-conceit ; 

They truly pitied him — he might be honest, 

And charity must tolerate his dreams. 

Yet some did hoot ! and one, with deeper hate, 

Abhorring all who named the name of God, 

Contemptuously, thus to the good man said : 

1 We are a band of politicians, sir, * 

And not a crew of puritanic fools.' 

A roar of laughter drowned his further words, 
And while the jeers and hubbub lasted, world ! 
I, to myself, the things of old thus mused : 
1 When on the earth the Lord of Glory spake, 
The poor did gladly hear and followed Him, 
With single eye the poor then sought for truth : 
But in this age the mass have greater minds, 
And talk of rights and power to make the laws, 
Though laws they'd make would more of jargon bring. 
But here another orator arose ; 
His words shall show to you the audience. 
Thrice he did stroke his brow, and through his hair 
His fingers passed, and thrice he cleared his voice, 
His great emotion needing preface due : 
He thus began : ' Through ages, long arid drear, 
Fanaticism has beguiled the poor : 
But thanks to science and the march of mind, 
Its mildew blight is dying clear away, 
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And on a safer road the poor are travelling. 
We know the frauds of those who've long beguiled 
We look for heaven on earth and mansions high, 
Somewhere above the clouds — but not defined, 
Bequeath a legacy to those who dream. 1 

« This show of wit a peal of laughter raised, 

And he, contemptuously, enlarged : ' O friends I 

He is a fool who seeks not secular power, 

But he who would dissuade is something more : 

I am not in the mood for courtesy ; 

I will not gloss when urgent truth demands 

A stab straight to the heart at what is wrong. 

To make the laws, be that your only prayer. 

Do bishops, pastors, middle class forget 

These worldly things ? Do they despise the world 

And its advantages to talk of heaven ? 

Be then your motto a like privilege : 

Once gain a right to make the laws yourselves, 

And from that hour will better fortune smile, 

Shivere your fetters, curse of poverty, 

And every wrong that States have laid on you.' 

As loud as thunder pealed, so rolled applause, 
And shouts of brotherhood, fraternity, 
And everlasting right for toiling man ! 
Then groans and hisses from all sides arose, 
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For there, undaunted, calm, the good man stood, 
Again to speak. At length the mob grew hoarse, 
Firm knit their brows, desiring not to hear, 
And yet to hear — for curiosity 
Oft moved the minds of men to hear that else 
They never would have heard — or right, or wrong ; 
So now they listened, and the good man thus : 
' I will reply, then leave you fair to judge. 

' Fanaticism has deceived the wold.* 
I grant it so, but never one good man, 
Who reasoned with that monarch, King Agrippa, 
Of righteousness and justice, temperance ! 
The truthful, earnest, lionest, humble Paul : 
Who bearded Jews in their own Synagogues, 
But he — and others, simple fishermen ? 
Fanaticism sought their blood for that. 

Who were the men that taught the savage hordes 
The peaceful arts and honest husbandry ? 
Why dauntless messengers of Jesus Christ, 
Who hoped for heaven, so wished the earth to heaven, 
And dared it at the peril of their lives : 
Who have not faith in God, are dead alive. 

* But now the poor are on their proper guard,' 
And if a skimming of mere politics 
Can lead to happiness, they're on the way. 

What is the policy of every nation ? 
Why to outrage, annul the laws of God : 
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This nation envies that — the next them both ; 
A fourth then intermeddles — three are wrong: 
The bloody sword decides the argument, 
And right and justice both are overthrown. 
* He is a fool who seeks not secular power? 
But he is something more who would dissuade.' 

The fume of vapouring men is oft preferred 
To graver sense, or fools would starve or beg, 
And nature's noblemen receive due honour. 
' You were not in the mood for courtesy : 
Unbending tt uth must net ve the heart to stab. 9 

The empty heart receives no wound from truth ; 
Tis hard as adamant, invulnerable, 
But gentle hearts are wounded easily, 
And sharpest blows do ever give most joy ; 
Truths being the food true hearts do live upon : 
I fear not stabs that truth can give to me ; 
I have no privilege that I will not share, 
Nor ask of man to do what I'll not do : 
God's glory is my hope, and who can show 
Me most of Him will be my greatest friend, 
Though all I loved beside were slain : truth oft 
Is mouthed, my friends, to gloss most damning lies ; 
But truth ne'er falsehood fabricates to shield 
Herself. ' To make the laws, be that your prayer? 

A nation never yet was made by law : 
'Tis truth and right and justice that first build ; 
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When men depart from these then law begins, 

And crutches gives to men for loss of legs : 

The world will learn more from our deeds than words, 

Men are not blind, if they are even mad. 

1 Your motto be for right, for liberty, 

Then wrongs and poverty are gone for ever! 

Here is the end of my opponent's speech, 
A most befitting end of such a charge : 
O liberty ! if thou wert not above 
All adverse chances, frauds and enemies, 
Ages ago thou sure hadst lost thy charm. 
To hallow frauds of kings, deep dyed in blood, 
How oft thy sacredness hath been profaned I 
How oft false friends have sold thee to the foe, 
And o'er thy misery held Jubilees 
Whilst thou wert weeping in captivity : 
Yet liberty ! despite of all thou livest, 
Adored by all who hate not God and man ! 
But greater aid men need than liberty ; 
It ne'er dispelled the wrongs of man to man, 
Six thousand years it 's tried and ever failed. 

We must abandon all our hopes in man, 
God's help the only help that never fails. 
What is the cue of nations' governors ? 
Why how to patch and prop the wrinkled states, 
That gasp for breath, and writhe with festering sores, 
From ills which do accumulate with age : 
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To probe the wounds state doctors never dare, 
Lest by the act the sickly patients die 
Of sheer collapse, — and from their carcases 
Such horrid stenches poison all the air, 
Men would go mad through anarchy of law. 

What is the world but heaps of rotten shams ? 
Still, better wisdom e'er cries in the streets, 
No man can say he knows not what is just. 
Yet they who justice preach, play opposite ; 
As knowing winks, alike from peers and clowns, 
Show plainly, justice is but merchandise, 
To cover frauds they wish to keep unseen : 
And yet, men dream and talk of better days, 
Of wiser laws, — and, of a coming man, 
To set the nations right ! — he ne'er will come ! 
The greatest man is weak, and finds the task 
To regulate himself above his might; 
Much less to raise and rectify the world. 
A coming man ! — that Man has been and gone, 
For who" will tell us more than Jesus told ? 
Ah, dreaming world 1 Salvation is in God, 
In God alone ! — the highest learning gives 
No man the power evil to hate in heart : 
Yet some affirm that man must save his soul, 
Though none have ever saved the body yet, 
Be arbiter of his eternal fate, 
With finite means lay base of infinite ; 



£tt)CH SIXTH. 73 

For man not free I then God has made him slave ; 

And man is justified to serve the devil : 

But come, what has man done in this great world ? 

Is truth upon the face of human law ? 

The fruitful land, reclaimed from barren waste, 

Descends not to the heirs of those who made 

It what it is ; the rightful claimants, law 

Of man, makes null and void, and labour, robbed, 

Hath ever wept in vain her bitter tears. 

O man ! the wrathful angels stand in ranks, 

With trumphets pressed upon their burning lips, 

To sound the overthrow of Babylon ! 

Which priests, and lords, and kings, and usurers, 

The great ones of the earth have dallied with ; 

Dreaming that sorrow ne'er would pale their brows, 

So firmly bound their hands by law together. 

Hark ! Europe groans, and but a little while 

The mockery of human wisdom, like 

A cloud, shall be dissolved for evermore : 

The first great wail for Babylon is near ; 

Volcanoes shake her, and her rents gape wide ! 

And down the chasms, fearfully, men gaze : 

Ah ! foolish Catholics and Protestants ! 

Call not each other Babylon the whore, 

Making the nations drunk with woes and blood, 

She's greater far— Shfs universal wrong : 

Are ye as scarlet as the kings of earth ? 
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Who's shed so much of human blood as they ? 
'Tis true no light account is both of yours : 
But secular power will greatest debtor be, 
And find less means to satisfy its long 
Defrauded creditors : ay ! many rail 
At both of you, who are the whore's own slaves, 
Foremost to fight or lie for Babylon : 
Perceive ye what I mean ? feel ye its force ? 
If not, remain enslaved ; God has not freed 
And man will not : nay, sirs, I court no smiles, 
And I do fear no frowns — God is my hope ! 
And none I fear but Him — I pity man ; 
I bear no hate ; nor do I man condemn : 
Man must accuse himself, be his own judge, 
And finding not a crime, no other's tongue 
Shall bring a charge against his soul unknown : 
But kings and lords and vain distinctive grades 
Men still uphold — so men have more to suffer : 
The demon Usury— -just interest called, 
Still weightier loads will lay upon the mass 
Ere from enchanted slumber men awake : 
Her soft, enticing methods yet delude 
The manacled ; so on they'll toil and moil 
Unconscious of the weight that crushes them. 
Dream not of peace whilst madness such enchains ! 
One born a prince, and one a nobleman. 
The true proportion of man's dignity 
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Is yet unseen : — the only coronet, 

That prints no shame upon the brow of man, 

Stands at such value poor, few covet it 

Yet woes of man are not for want of knowledge ; 

Where is the man who sins unknowingly ? 

Place not your confidence in states — yourselves, 

The weakness of this age rests mostly there, 

As of all ages out of God and truth. 

Wise schemes of men have had their trial, failed; 
Thrones totter, and dominions mosker down ; 
For God has willed a better day for man, 
Millenium's reign — a thousand years of right ! 

Look not to man, man doth but man enslave ! 
What is the state of this much boasted realm ? 
A few do call it theirs and live at ease, 
As if their labour had created it. 

Whence sprang the cunning law of usury, sirs ? 
Who in the ample stores of Nature finds the cue ? 
What tree, or shrub, or flower, on other lives? 
What interest pay the stars to sun or moon ? 
Bask angels in ambrosial bowers in heaven 
With borrowed beauties ta'en from other's plumes ? 
O base the mind of man to coin such law ! 
The giant oak that from an acorn springs 
Strikes down his roots, and from the neighbouring soil, 
For years on years, draws sap and sustenance ; 
Till in the end, firm knit in his full prime, 



76 CHRISTIAN ERA. 

He laughs to scorn the howling winter blasts : 

But he at length grows sapless, old and bald ; 

Limb after limb falls withered to the ground ; 

His ponderous trunk decays — and back returns 

To earth and air, what once appeared his own : 

In Nature's realm is schism, interest none ; 

Or Nature would fall stifled to decay, 

Or, like to man, pile fatal wrong on wrong, 

Till core diseases preyed upon her life, 

And mouths of mutiny blurt out at last, 

God's fallible, and order 's not His law : 

Ah ! fierce the war that man has waged on man ! 

God's truth must raze what man has erring reared : 

Nations on Nature based would justice give, 

And labourers all make more than noblemen : 

When men grow wise, the name of lord or duke, 

A horse or dog may have, but not a man ; 

Mere names that human reason coined when mad 

To keep the world in awe : O blessed time 

When industry shall royal make all men, 

None being robbed to swell another's store. 

The old machine is nearly out of gear ; 
Its straps are mouldy, and its wheels are clogged ; 
And much of skill in every day repairs 
Is needed, or the lumbering huge machine 
Would fall a wreck ere better filled its room. 

Now, sirs, I've quit me as an honest man. 
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I blame no man for what he may have been ; 

I'd force no man against his judgment, will, 

Reforms of force are better left undone ; 

Who has no greater power than force, is weak. 

God lays no force on man to keep His laws ; 

The penalty of disobedience pleads, 

And, failing, evil kills itself or cures. 

Who would be wiser than his God must err. 

The tongues sarcastic, and the shafts of wit, 

Slay in appearance — but they do no more ! 

Who show true pity, never fail to win, 

Heaven draws by love, — so man must gain his fellow.' 

He added not, but slow and meek retired. 
A few there were who followed him in tears ; 
The mass but smiled, and gazed upon each other ; 
Some flippantly ran o'er the arguments, 
Showing sublimely wise, their learned descent" 

In agitated silent sorrow, Satan 
Awhile now stands — ere thus again he speaks : 
" Almighty God ! dost Thou decree my lips 
Here to recount the deeds of fallen man, 
Through all his weakness in the Christian age ? 
I took upon me to seduce this world, 
Chances of failure, chance of sorrow, chance 
Of second ignominy — but did I think 
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Thou'dst drag me through the scenes of fallen man, 
Compel my lips to witness bear against 
Myself — forearm this world — illume their minds 
By my own deeds revealed, and wrongs of man ? n 

He ceases, upward gazing still, and thus 
A voice in softest accents speaks to him : 
" O Lucifer ! did love impel thy heart, 
Thou'dst count it honour to reveal thyself 
For others' good, but that thou canst not feel, 
So like to fallen man thou would'st a veil 
Throw over sin — appear not as thou art ! 
I leave thee free to go, or here to stay." 

Lucifer, upward gazing, thus replies : 
" How free when choice before decides the will ? 
Thou know'st that I shall hence — let Michael here, 
Or Gabriel, or Arctura, now so famed, 
Or vile abominable sinner, Jew 
Or Pagan, horrid Thug, or Atheist, 
Now raised, forgiven — they'll burn with moving love 
To tell of their disgrace — my chains in Night ; 
But I decline to be Thy preacher here : 
And now farewell, ye world of innocents, 
But not for ever rest assured ! — unless 
On the condition I would willing come 
Like holy monitor, to speak of things 
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Divine for good of you and man redeemed, 

Then, I would say adieu for evermore : 

Yea, if I could, you even sink to hell ; 

I'd rather say adieu for evermore, 

Than come to preach a willing homily 

And gaze upon the radiant visages 

Of men redeemed : God ! God ! I own 

This is a bruise upon my head indeed." 

This said, he scans the scene, and straight is gone. 

Now Michael by the Ancient thus begins : 
" All good to men descended e'er from Heaven ; 
Yet most of flocks preferred those shepherds kind, 
Who man exalted ; nay, the worst of men 
Not half so bad as Jesus said they were : 
It was a libel on mankind and God ; 
Men lived to help themselves and Maker too. 

The shepherds who so taught had larger flocks ; 
Nay, some did preach conformity to creeds 
A heavenly way — and sinners thought it quite 
Enough to mortify the flesh so far : 
Religion evet changed with growing light, 
Religion must advance, change with the times. 
The creeds of old were right for bygone days : 
Free politics, and science had outgrown 
The past religion, — trade had passed the old : 
No other theory now could suit the world. 
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Rack up thy brain, said Capital to him 
Who had the gift of mind, and thou shalt live 
Beneath the shadow of our plenitude ; 
We'll find the hive — fill thou the combs with honey : 
That had become chief bond between mankind : 
Free trade knew nought of moral principles. 
Who riches had, might be installed in trust ; 
But on the poor, States ever looked with fear, 
And justly so — States taking half they earned : 
Yet many called the age the paragon 
Of times — men had such glorious liberty ! 
Progressive madness, angels saw it, world, 
And the infemals pointed them to hells, 
And gins and traps that meshed the poor and rich : 
The poor raised price of labour — rich men rents ; 
Producers, products ; such the scramble was. 

So years fled on — we saw the world decline 
As trade and worldly wisdom grew : fiends mocked, 
And even Satan was more confident : 
But end of triumph came — came suddenly, 
When men and hell alike were jubilant 

Mighty was commerce — rich the world in arts 
And sciences — and thoughts of Providence, 
By leading minds was ridiculed, as prayer, 
Which humble followers did love to echo : 
The heavens opened — Jesus in human form 
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Appeared — around Him angels, patriarchs, 
Crying aloud : ' Dry up your tears, ye blessed ! 
Millenium comes ! Jesus, the Lord, to reign !' 

[gone, 
The heavens reclosed, and angels, saints were 
But shouts of gladness swelled amidst the spheres ! 
Awhile the light of day did seem as dim 
As eve compared with light that had streamed down : 
Yet men had neither seen the light, nor heard 
The shouts of angels' joy ; but demons had, 
And Satan sighed like death when Jesus rose, 
And fiends did quail, as all on earth did quail, 
When Jesus bowed his head and said : ' 'Tis finished !' 

Satan recalled himself — gazed on his peers, 
And thus began : ' O ruined, fallen, lost ! 
It was for you I sighed ; how could I else ? 
Heaven's wrath vindictively e'er on us rolled 
Whilst rebel man God hedges round with care, 
Though never since the course of time began, 
Hath one Him served whom grace has not impelled : 
And now, as in the olden times, when sin 
Hath darkened soul so palpably in man, 
That Spirit scarcely sees a ray of light 
Divine, Jesus, in human form, to wound 
Us more, appears ! around Him thrones and saints, 
Shouting, Millenium ! Jesus comes to reign 1 

F 2 
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Rack op thy brain, said Capital to him 
Who had the gift of mind, and thou shalt live 
Beneath the shadow of our plenitude ; 
Well find the hive— fill thou the combs with honey 
That had become chief bond between mankind : 
Free trade knew nought of moral principles. 
Who riches had, might be installed in trust ; 
But on the poor, States ever looked with fear, 
And justly so — States taking half they earned : 
Yet many called the age the paragon 
Of times — men had such glorious liberty ! 
Progressive madness, angels saw it, world, 
And the infernals pointed them to hells, 
And gins and traps that meshed the poor and rich : 
The poor raised price of labour — rich men rents ; 
Producers, products ; such the scramble was. 

So years fled on — we saw the world decline 
As trade and worldly wisdom grew : fiends mocked, 
And even Satan was more confident : 
But end of triumph came — came suddenly, 
When men and hell alike were jubilant 

Mighty was commerce — rich the world in arts 

And sciences — and thoughts of Providence, 

By ftading minds was ridiculed, as prayer, 

Which humble followers did love 

The heavens 
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A thousand years — whilst we are bound in night, 
As John the Divine in Revelations sang : 
O Peers ! our hate of God and man is just' 

Infernals raised their wings in token of 
Assent ; and, as they gazed on him, 
He huger grew, both sin and hate within 
Him fiercer moving, and he thus resumed : 
' O noble peers ! unconquered still remain ; 
For mind unswerving rises over fate : 
A thousand years in Night we'll ponder o'er 
Revenge : that when our prison is unbarred 
A vaster ruin we may bring on man. 

But of the future let us reason not, 
Present events demand all dilligence. 
Inflame the labouring man against the rich ; 
Proud tyrants terrify with liberty ; 
Rouse some to preach against all usury ; 
To Atheists still deeper reasons give ; 
To votaries of science give new /acts, 
That clearly seem to overthrow the Bible, 
And they will even damn themselves with thanks 
Statesmen confirm in craft, expediency ; 
The rabble teach to scoff at Sabbath day ; 
Foul usury make saintly to appear ; 
And vile Hypocrisy most honourable ; 
Proud sceptics, atheistic souls, inspire 
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With wisdom's hate of Christianity. 1 

This said, the demons fled to work his will, 
And now alone, he to himself began : 
* O Thou Eterne, when first I questioned Thee ? 
No wanton scheme profanely urged me on, 
As dreaming mortals charge ;—I sought to be 
More like Thyself : But ah ! the means I took, 
Bringing but shame, inferiors mocked at me ! 
And then, my pride above my reason rose : 
Thee I knew Infinite, yet Thee defied ; 
Then asked Thee nothing, Lord, but to be free. 
Complying not, Thou mad'st me Lucifer.' 

This having said, he down to Sodom winged, 
England's metropolis. Amidst the crowd 
He walked and grimly listened to their tales ; 
Grave shams he noted, tradesmen's cunning tricks, 
And thousand varnished lies of great and small : 
On churches and on chapels, not a few, 
He set his evil marks to guide his fiends 
For purposes they never failed to try : 
Seats in the senate houses too he marked ; 
His hieroglyphics seemed to have no end ; 
He knew the whims of lords and commoners, 
And in instructions never went about, 
Misleading fiends in duties afterwards : 
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He weighed up everything in churches, states, 
And frauds of little folk with bigger ones, 
Compared, and found they tallied to a hair, 
Their power of wrong but making difference, 
Their wills the same, so was their guilt alike. 

Awhile he silent mused, and then resumed : 
' I through the mind created mine own hell ; 
Men through their passions make a hell of earth : 
Yet angels say, and Holy Writ affirms, 
That man shall higher rise by knowing ill : 
Was I not happy ere I fell from heaven ? 
Was man not so in balmy Paradise ? 
I have to learn how God will clear Himself : 
Men sin and hope : 

I sin and have no hope ; 
How can distorted dies cast beauteous forms ? 
I'll let it pass — I never ponder long 
The ways of Heaven, but I e'er deepen woe : 
If once a ray of hope beamed on my mind, 
I might relax in evil — supplicate 
Offended Deity, and favour find ; 
But when I think of those who mocked in heaven, 
Singing their hallelujahs when I erred, 
Tempest of pride surmounts my deepest fears, 
And I am armed to battle fiercest fate.' 
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Awhile again in buried thought he mused, 
Then to himself : ' Tis weakness to despond ! 
In England, France and Germany, and all 
The world of intellectual souls, now bold, 
Affirm, there will be better days for man 
When man shall free himself from myths and tales 
Of superstition in One God, or Three, 
So fax as One or Three take cognizance 
Of man or his affairs : ay ! royal man 
Must stand erect, not bow to Deities. 
This theory flatters fools who never have 
Been tried in Heaven's crucibles, or mine ; 
Heaven lets them wander, and I do but watch : 
Nay, even those who toil, the poison drink, 
And, in their pride, discard the Holy Book, 
The Book that pleads for them as none beside, 
Throw up appeal to Heaven — yet look to man ! 
O God ! if th* poor were wise, they'd cry to Thee : 
Good Lord, deliver sinners miserable ! 

Truly Infernals have depicted man ; 
The wise and prudent say, they will believe 
What they can prove — no more : and what they'll 
Will be as but an atom to a world, [prove 

Compared to that which is not seen by men : 
But never was there age without its dreamers ; 
This age advanced supplies somewhat above 
The common quantity : 'tis very great ! 
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Life is a battle, and the strongest heads 

Prey on the weak— and custom chimes, Amen ! 

Shout freedom, progress, grand equality ! 

Whilst they are trampling down each other's souls : 

Millenium ! If e'er that happy time 

Comes to this turmoiled world, God must, indeed, 

Me bind in Hades, and men angels make : 

Yet it is promised — and all promises 

God ever has fulfilled — and e'er when men 

Were in their deepest darkness, slough of sia' 

Awhile he paused, then down to Hades sank, 
And myriad, myriad souls of men exclaimed : 

I Has the Millenium come ? so fierce thy look. 
And dark thy visage, Satan.' In mid air 

He poised himself, and, scorning, answered them : 
' How dare ye question me, ye dust abortions ? ' 

I I dare ! We dare ! all dare ! ' men doomed replied.. 

Amazed, he saw hope mirrored on their brows; 
And down to deeper depth of Hades straight 
He sank — where long before he had devised 
And built a spacious dome, studded with, jems^ 
Sparkling with light, in mimic minature 
Of heaven's innumerous suns and stars,. 
Where he might muse a thousand years 
In the Millenium : at his approach 
The massive gates of gold and diamonds 
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Flew wide, and, as he onward passed, he looked 
Now on the right, and now upon the left, 
As when he proud surveyed adherent ranks 
Before the heavenly war begun : then to a throne 
Of light ascended, and he proudly looked 
From point to point — and eye of memory 
With fancy flew — and, wrought so strongly, world ! 
He saw his peers in splendour ranged in heaven, 
Gazing on him — glowing in rapt delight, 
Listening his words of wisdom, knowledge gained, 
Ere they had life : ay ! ay ! so vividly 
He conjured up the past, that e'en from throne 
To throne he looked, and pains of hell forgot : 
But ah ! soon bitter the reality 
Returned, and visioned glory all was gone ! 
And he now to himself began : ' Be closed 
Ye gates, and shut out every sight and sound, 
That I may judge how here I may comport 
Myself, when fate shall seal the bars of Night 
Through earth's Millenium — years of perfect peace.' 

The gates crashed to — and, when the din had 
Terrifically he reared him on his throne, [died, 

Still as a rock, as rigid fixed his gaze, 
And, mentally, thus reasoned with himself : 
1 In the prophetic record it is written, 
That for a thousand years inactive I 
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Am doomed to dwell with devils, men alone ! 
A thousand years ? What are they in the past ? 
A dream, no more ; — but here to be shut out 
From the magnificence of order, Nature, 
Will make a thousand years duration seem 
Longer than cycles known in heaven, and since 

I fell from heaven.' Then for awhile he sat, 

* 

Striving to keep his great emotion down, 
But, failing, rose and cried : ' Open ye gates ! 
And deepest doomed and damned of all the earth, 
Come to me, come ! and let me see if I 
Can make of you companions fit throughout 
Millenial reign ? ' 

With horrid noise the gates 
Flew wide, and rushing came the deepest damned 
Of mortals : — kings and nobles, reeking, smeared 
With blood, howling as on they hurrying came 
With daggers in them buried to the hilt ; 
Women around them, wailing, shrieking children, 
Though only seen by them and only heard, 
Remembrancers of horrid deeds they'd done : 
The next to these, with fiery ferret eyes, 
Came usurers, — then canting hypocrites, 
Who'd laughed at the credulity of man : 
Then, last, they who'd blasphemed the Holy Ghost ; 
Judas Iscariot, ghastliest of them all : 
Though with him Nero, burly Harry Eighth, 
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Caligula, Catherine de Medici, 
The wretch King John, and perjured Jeffries ! 
And many more as vile — that poverty 
Obscured, or names they'd left as horrible. 
These on the thrones of glory placed themselves, 
And asked : * What would'st thou with us, Lucifer ?' 

A moment, dignified, he reared himself, 
Striving to welcome them ; but wrath o'ercame 
His will — and proud, majestically thus 
He cried : ' Begone ! pollute not devil's thrones !' 

In such affrighted haste they rushed away, 
A horrid tempest howled behind ! and down 
The dismal gulfs of Hades mountains huge 
Fell thundering whole ; and as the deeps of Night, 
And vasty caverns, echoed and re-echoed, 
He to himself: ' Weak mortals weakly judge 
Through their beclouded brains, and every fool 
Looks on himself to be a holy man 
Who foulest epithets can hurl on me ! 
The angels know me better, never rail ; 
They measure by the stature of the mind, 
And fate — that some one must been Lucifer; 
So higher knowledge leads to better sense. 

Were I at odds not warring infinite, 
Never again would I look on the world, . 
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Tis destiny alone that draws me there : 
Pm canting, earth ! Heaven must thee guard, indeed, 
Jf £er Millenium 1 s reign upon thee dawns. 9 
With vengeance written on his brow, he fled. 

O'er all the world he passed, yet sadder grew 
His brow ; and, when he'd balanced up the whole, 
He thus : ' Years take no burdens from the poor, 
Though arts and sciences are multiplied, 
And liberty in creeds and politics ; 
For devil competition, vile for cheap 
To buy, and dear to sell, all undermines : 
Ay, petted darling education fails ; 
For means to live with larger learning grows 
No easier — and self doth trip itself : 
Yea, crime so common in the land has grown 
The broad highways and lonely country lanes, 
Smart buttoned blue staff walks them night and day • 
Progressive wisdom needing the police : 
Expediency is on its last of shifts. 
The thief who steals for want, or evil choice, 
Is treated as a thief and sent to prison ; 
But he who only steals his neighbour's goods 
By lawful trade, if neatly, shrewdly done, 
Laughs at his creditors, and goes at large ! 
This matters not to those who reign and rule, 
The gold but changes masters, takes no wings. 
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And flies the nation — nay, it is a good! 
The vast machine of state it helps to keep 
In going gear ; the plodding bees are robbed, 
But ne'er the drones who rule, and suck the honey, 
Or this lax law would soon be remedied : 
Wealth doth increase amazingly, but still 
It slips the hands that make it breed I— Yet brains 
Of Statesmen grave, nor learned Divines, e'er seek 
To make the workers wiser on that head ; 
One's business is to teach them politics, 
The other's to obey the will of Heaven, 
Though God and Nature, teachers both condemn : 
Still, man to man looks up for better days ; 
The workers now are looking to themselves ; 
The wealthy look to lawyers, armies, states ; 
One plan in secret — win ; the others brawl, 
And lose, — 'but then the world is growing wise 1 
Mere petty villains States arraign in courts, 
Earth's hugest sinners leave for Judgment Day : 

could the spreading falsities and vice 

Me furnish hope, that men would sink and sink, 
Till all of good they hated, fierce ascends, 

1 should have faith to gain accomplices 
Amongst mankind, and more reliable 
Than are my greatest peers — but so 'tis not ; 
And my presentiments- of aid from God 

To man, I find no means to dissipate 
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By seeing fast accumulating worldly wrongs : 
Light ever yet has come from God to man, 
When he was most defiled, not when he seemed 
Most fit to raise himself: thus I do fear 
Millenium's reign is close at hand : for where's 
The Monarchy, the States Republic, 
Evolving better wisdom as they age ? 
More liberty makes men but greater slaves, 
And nations drink of woes unknown of old : 
All gambling freely in the blood and bones 
And souls of one another — liberty 
To license runs — and aught is merchandise ; 
A climax damned by human wisdom crowned : 
Free thought at random runs as if in sport ; 
Men live in lies as if there were no truths ; 
The servant envies him he master calls ; 
The master loves his horse, but not his man ; 
The beast i& property, the man is free, 
Nor man, nor master pleads an obligation, 
Equals in sin, they neither of them love : 
Ay, this is freedom — freedom worse than hell's ; 
We war not on each other, by intent : 
Man whips himself, and treads upon his like ! 
'Tis fate — whom God sways not, are slaves of sin ; 
And they who rule have only greater smart : 

were it not for promises to man, 

1 would not murmur — deeper damned than I, 
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Twitches of conscience relish take from sin. 
Man 's neither angel, devil, nor a beast, 
To him Creation owns no counterpart : 
Yet what advantages it me ? I know 
That man will be redeemed ; and gazing on 
The multiplied damnations of the world, 
Bitterer makes my fate — without a hope/ 

Here Satan paused ; then, as a thunderclap, 
Without a warning, — murderer, scared at night, 
Erect he rose ! for, on his vision burst 
Myriads of fallen angels, and upon 
His ear their cry : ' Where art thou, Lucifer ? 
Where art thou, mighty chief V He soared to them, 
And said : ' Is Nature falling to a wreck ? 
Or are the damned of men from Hades freed, 
That thus ye congregate, and noise the spheres?' 

' O chief f one cried aloud. ' Past yonder stars 
Creations new have sprung to chronicle 
Millenium's reign of peace upon the earth, 
And bathed in radiant beams of sacred light, 
Tinted as never seen before, appeared 
Angelic host, around the throne of God, 
Singing of man's redemption and millenium ! 
O Prince ! to hell we fled in search of thee, 
But found thee not. Then to the world we flew, 
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But found thee not. Then next to voids we fled, 
That oft we know thou'st visited, but found 
Thee not : then back to hell returned — down, down, 
To the council hall, still shouting out thy name 1 
The gates stood wide which never ope we saw 
Without thy presence — in we rushed — but found 
Thee not ! — Yet echoed loud from point to point 
We heard : 'I'm coming, earth t Heaven must thee guard. 
Indeed— if e'er Millenium } s reign upon 
Thee dawns f' — By that we knew thou wert on earth, 
And re-ascension swift began. Oh ! in 
Our course were angels, and the glorious light 
Of Deity above them — straight it ope'd 
And Jesus in His human form appeared ! 
Around him myriad cherubs, crying : 'Peace 
Shall reign a thousand years now on the earth I' 
Then, Satan, every soul of man there doomed, 
Exclaimed : ' Fiends I fiends ! Millenium' s reign begins I 9 
We fled afraid — and in our wake we heard, 
Yes, ever, ever heard — * Millenium's re%n 
Begins ! Millenium's reign begins V What dost 
Thou counsel, chief? What dost thou counsel, chief?' 

Contemptuously he stood, in horror they, 
For the fthole world did shiver to its heart ; 
Dumb creatures raised their wondering eyes to heaven ; 
And, as a sponge drinks water up, the earth 
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Out of the air sucked in malarious fumes, 
And from it all Satanic forces too : 
Serpent and insects, reptiles venomous, 
Scorpions and centipedes, and monster beasts, 
Ever a plague and terror of mankind, 
At once grew tame and harmless as they were 
When first created, blast of sin unknown : 
Drunkards at midnight orgies started up ; 
And men committing crimes paused in amaze : 
The righteous felt within them burning faith, 
And cried : 

' We feel that Jesus comes to reign ! 
Hallelujah ! Welcome ! Jesus Thou to reign !' 

While yet their voices echoed in the air, 
Satan addressed his peers, and thus he spake : 
'Why gaze the heavens ? Will this disgraceful fear 
Move angels into pity ? Change our fate ? 
Recall yourselves — if fallen to worse lot, 
Retain your honour — worthy fall like gods, 
And not as cringing, miserable slaves.' 

second world, such height of fortitude 
High covered him, his peers were raised above 
Themselves — and he, elated by their looks, 
More boastful, vainly, thus to them resumed : 
1 Meet fate with front like this, we conquer still 1* 
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They hailed ! then, swift as lightnings dart, begirt 
The globe with battlements and hellish forts, 
Surmounted with strange engines horrible, 
Symbols and signs to show their fortitude, 
Resolve to war with Heaven : and, out of spite, 
Banners they waved — that in angelic war 
They first unfurled — and tattered standards, too, 
They'd waved when Adam fell. [jaws ; 

Death gnashed his 
And sin his baneful power hurled off in streams, 
While through all hell thus Satan sent his voice : 
1 What though the righteous burn with holy zeal, 
Mostly the poor who long for perfect right ; 
Kings and their loving lords, and priests have still 
Their idols binding in fraternity ! 
Hence to them, fiends ! and lie as ne'er before ! 
Put in them courage daring as your own ; 
They quake a little, and they need your aid. 
Map Europe out as still secure as aye ; 
Ay ! make them firm believe that liberty 
And truth shall lick the dust — and they will listen.' 

Straight to their machinations fiends fled off, 
And all of worldly schemers soon compacted, 
Time serving Priesthoods modified their creeds, 
And jarring sects were hailed as brethren, 
All staunch for order, truth, as even they. 
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0, loutish villains found themselves to be 
Important folk, — but they who'd gift of mind, 
And sold their mind, were feasted like to kings ! 

Dockyards were thronged, and armies were enlarged, 
Forges and furnaces blazed night and day. 
Destructive missiles, engines horrible 
Were patented — inventors knighted, kings 
Called them their friends, and so did usurers : 
But still, despite of earth and hell combined, 
The good kept heart, for firmer grew their faith. 

Where'er there was a pious nobleman, 
A king, a priest, or pastor — labouring hind, 
Humble alike, blessed God for righteousness, 
Nor gold, nor threats, could swerve a single heart ! 
They stood for justice, true equality, 
The world for all — all to be noble men, 
In honour not in name ! Where'er these bowed, 
Earth's guardian angels worshipped by them, too, 
Fearing no pain from hypocritic tongue, 
Or chimed amen, for worldly circumstance. 

Time speeded, nearer drew Millenium : 
Good servants strict obeyed their master's call ; 
And masters found such servants were real friends ', 
And, in return, they called them brethren. 
Old pomp then gazed aghast, and wondered greatly, 

G 2 
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The world no longer place worth living in : 
But when base spies, and underlings of States, 
Resigned their posts, and went to honest ways, [closed 
They said : ' 'Twas strange ! ' but when some lawyers 
Their books, and washed their hands of legal craft, 
Soldiers deserted, many officers 
Resigned commissions, fallen women changed, 
And common thieves reformed, truly devout, 
And Christian men received them in their homes, 
The world e'en owned that it was marvellous ! 
And letters literally did flood the press. 

Philosophers, so-called, then rubbed their pates, 
To find a reason ; and they said it was 
A psychological phenomenon, 
A mere fantastic turn of piety, 
Yet sovereign reason soon would calm it down : 
Revivals, bigotry, and superstition, 
Past times were full of — this would die : Ah world !, 
Though heaven and earth were moved — these could 

[not see. 

Satan, meanwhile, the world kept hovering o'er ; 
His boldest peers despatched amidst the stars, 
Others to hell, and even some to heaven, 
To. gather tidings how he might deceive 
Mankind, still lure and lower, honour win, 
Though forced to bow at last, and as he stood 
Expectant, looking on the stars of heaven, 
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One of his peers, affrighted, darted down, 
And thus began : 

' O Chief ! the heavenly throng, 
But lately seen, are hasting to the world, 
Singing the overthrow of Babylon, 
Millenium's reign — hark ! to the distant swell !' 

Satan prepared to speak, but from the earth 
A darker fiend ascended, and he thus 
Began : ' The world is ours ! — crafts I have joined ! 
Kings call on ministers to find them loans ; 
But usurers, late the staunchest friends of both, 
In silence curse all kings and ministers, 
And loud aver, there is no confidence, 
Tkey cannot find the money in the world, 
But states them threaten, and they curse — and find : 
Millenium ? — No ! — blood and anarchy, 
Are for the world — nor peace, nor prophecy, 
Nor signs in heaven, or earth, or hell, fear I.' 

Scarcely he'd spoken", ere another fiend 
Arose to them, and, tremblingly, he thus : 
1 Through hell this moment hath an angel winged ; 
And at the sight of him the souls of men 
Exclaimed : ' Blessed messengef ! we see it writ 
Upon thy radiant brow, that Jesus soon 
Will bind the devil and his angels here, 
God's vouched proof, that He will ransom us !' 
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Another herald came, and thus he cried : 
* The souls of savages, who never saw 
The nether regions, crimes there sending not, 
Unblessed with light of civilized man, 
In deep amaze are screeching through the air ! 
The earth's electric fires have gained new force, 
And tidal waves now onward gliding roll, 
In the Pacific Ocean ; vapourous steams 
Around the Poles, have dense and warm arisen ; 
And icy mountains melt as they were wax ; 
The moon is paled — the sun seems like to blood ! 
And good men even quail as they do pray, 
The wicked burn with malice and revenge, 
Crying for war, and curses fill the world : 
Well may poor heathen ghosts shriek out in fear : 
Millenium ! A thousand years of peace ? 
More like a thousand years of wasting war.' 

Scarcely he'd ceased, ere, headlong down from 
The herald fiends, Satan had sent, were [heaven, 

Crying as on they came : ' Jehovah comes ! 
Jesus the Lord, in human form, around 
Him myriad saints and angels, singing song 
That John in Patmos sung : 

Babylon the whore 
Is fallen ! — fill her cup up to the brim, 
And let her drink the woes, that fate her fills ; 
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The kingdoms of this world are now become 
The kingdoms of Our Lord, and of His Christ ! 
Hallelujah ! Halleluiah ! Peace on earth.' 

Swift/ on their ramparts, the infernals straight 
Deployed, where fierce they mocked at God and fate, 
And Satan, looking on them, thus began : 
1 If from the air my power hath fallen, peers, 
Sin is not purged out of the human heart, 
Our oldest friends are guarding Babylon 
With fiercer hate 1 — her merchants, usurers, 
Kings, and their loving lieges, pliant priests, 
Are all engaged in gilding, glossing up 
The haggard whore to make her still look young ; 
Ay 1 terrible to slay for gold and law : 
And look you on our cuter, wiser fiends, 
Sceptics and Atheists, the great profound, 
Mocking at Jewish fables, faiths ancj creeds 
Of Christians— ay, ready, by old plan, 
To quiet fears of others, not their own ; 
Explain phenomena, some little strange ; 
The sun, and moon, and stars, as they were falling ; 
Which 'counts for birds wild screeching, and the beasts 
That howl : 'tis strange, but yet it is no more. 
Perhaps, O yes ! they %&y,-— perhaps, the world 
Is passing through a comet's tail — or storms, 
Tempestous, true Nature warns — which fools 
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And superstitious slaves set up as signs 

Of a Millenium : Aha ! and there 

They go with Babylon — their power given 

To that base beast — the rationality 

Of mighty minds ; /or law and force must guide 

The world — not bigotry and superstition* 

Mocking aloud, internals fled to earth ; 
Their potent poison, devilish influence bane, 
Pouring into the blinded minds of men 
Conceit and pride, 'gainst holy prophecy, 
And those arraigned against great Babylon. 

Kings led their armies forth, and smiling priests, 
With prayers and benedictions, banners blessed 
More fervently than e'er of yore fiords cheered 
The troops, bland ladies waved their lords adieu ; 
Merchants and usurers ungrudging gave 
Their gold to strengthen Babylon the whore : 
All avenues to conscience devils closed 
In man, through hate, and pride, and selfishness. 
Kings crossed their swords, as armies, side by side, 
Position took, who ne'er before in arms 
Had met as friends — and every fear was banished. 
Historic pages, wildest fables, ne'er 
Such hosts described, — and kings and captains, ranks, 
Shouted defiance, — burning fierce for war. 
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Calm as the mountains stood the righteous, 
Pitying what they could not change ;— and Hope 
And Mercy raised their banners white, 
Craving for parley — anxious yet for Peace, 
And, praying, sent their heralds still to sue 
In God's good Name, for poor humanity. 

The kings and captains of old Babylon, 
Misjudging Love for sign of coward fear, 
Mocked in derision, waved the heralds back ; 
But, though against them cannon levelled sheer, 
The heralds slow and steadily marched on 
Up to the camp <tf congregated kings, 
A moment stood, with banners held aloft, 
And then a herald said : * Read this, my friends.' 
They looked, they read, — the words inscribed were 
i Let Usury be no moreJ O what a storm [these : 
Of hisses, lords and kings of Babylon 
Sent forth — and fierce that instant warned him off, 
Who bore that flag : — He meekly bowed his head, 
Rolled up his banner, stepped into the rear 
Of him who then unfurled his flag — which read : 
1 Let earth be heaven, and man one family. 9 
Kings spit on him, and lords and captains laughed : 
From host to host infection sudden flew ; 
Thousands upon. their weapons laid their hands, 

And cried : i Down with them both I why thus he 

[mocked?' 
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Kings smiled to see their zeal, and priests did 
Their loyalty to Babylon the Whore. [Mess 

The righteous army saw their heralds came 
With no good news — and into war's array 
They formed : — no heart did quail upon their side, 
And calm they watched the mercenary hordes 
Of Babylon come on : 

The cannon roared, 
The battle was begun. 

Infernals raised a shout, 
A shout that rang to hell, and not a fiend 
But from the gloom of Hades swept to earth, 
And, o'er the ranks of Babylon, they fired 
The hearts that fought for evil — and they thought 
That victory still would crown old worldly might. 

Ah ! short their joy, for I and Gabriel 
Flashed with our warrior hosts between, and staight 
Infernals fled the hosts of Babylon ; [leaves, 

Then quailed their hearts ; and, like to shrivelled 
By autumn tempests driven, the righteous drove 
The mercenary mass, and kings exclaimed : 
' There is a God ! This is not man opposed 
To man V 

[arms 

Down went their standards — solders cast their 
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Away ; and captains, kings, and courtiers, 
Aghast, beseeched for life, from those late spurned : 
And literati, who'd selfish sold their brains 
To Babylon, ne'er dreaming wealth and power 
Would fail to sway the world, sued for their lives.' 

Then, last, the abject of the abject bowed ; 
The Atheists and Christian hypocrites, 
One promising to pray no more for show 
Or hire — the other ne'er to say : ' No God! % 
If men would awn them but respectable. 
Good citizens, and with them shate the wot Id : 
But, as they sued, Jesus, with myriad saints, 
Burst on their sight : still hard, impenitent, 
They upward gazed — ready to reason e'en 
With God ; but instantly, like withered leaves, 
Their tongues curled to their throats — and dead they 

[fell 

Then to the remnant left of kings and priests, 
Though not so many left, so man/d fall'n, 
Came light of grace, and they were conquered by 
The sword that killed their sin, but not the body, 
And in the hymn of universal thanks, 
To God the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They sang, and of Millenium's reign begun. 

So Grace did change the stony hearts of flesh ; 
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So made by error, not perversity 

Of Reason base abused to pride of mind : 

Yea, loving Mercy covered all of sin, 

Save sin against the light of Holy Ghost, 

All such were slain, and sent to deeps of Night, 

Till they should learn no longer to blaspheme. 

The ramparts which infemals proud had raised 
Fell shattered, and were changed to seething sea 
Of boiling blood — wherein symbolic forms 
Of every sin men had committed, since 
The fall of Adam, fiends assumed and mocked 
At Satan, — nay, both Sin and Death him mocked. 
Sin cried : ' As round thy body boils this blood, 
So in thy heart shall man's Redemption rage !' 
Death bitter next : ' As on this bloody scythe 
I am impaled — so every sin of man 
Shall torture thee a thousand years in Night 1' 

[bowed, 

O'erwhelmed, by Power Divine, he, tortured, 
And sheer beneath his feet his head was placed, 
To show how fallen, vain for him to war 
Against eternal purposes of Heaven : 
Then down and down the bloody ocean sank, 
More horrid the infernals growing still, 
And Sin and Death, more bitter taunting him, 
Cried together : ' Now gone thy glory, gone 
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Thy fame, decapitated seeming now, 
Man's given glory headless making thee ! 
So justly placed thy head beneath thy feet, 
Compelled to tread on thine own fallen pride.' 

He answered not, but still with fate and woe 
Contended ; was the last of all the damned 
Who sank not faster than fate downward forced ; 
And from his eyes malignant fire he flashed, [sea 

That pierced Night's gloom, and tinged the seething 
Of boiling blood so horribly, all hell, 
And even Sin and Death, afraid, him ceased 
To mock. 

Hades was reached ; athwart old Night 
Huge gates wide spanned — were closed, and sealed; 
The seal, I, pitying, placed a hieroglyph, [and on 
Seen in and out, and, when decyphered, read : 
' This is the doom of sin / — state out of God : ' 
And never moment, through that thousand years, 
But Satan scanned that truthful hieroglyph. 

To earth we re-ascended, — Jesus found 
And many saints, attendant on Him there, 
Walking with men rejoicing in New Life. 

The Universal World was also changed ; 
Torrid no clime, and frigid was no zone, 
A genial warmth prevailed — a balmy air, 
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like that which summered Paradise all year." 

Here Michael ceases. The vale's inhabitants, 
Full of new thought and Light Divine, arise, 
And with them prophets, patriarchs, rapt speak : 
And many who had lived and died, yet left 
Nor name nor fame, but known for goodness e'er, 
By Heaven's appointed angel ministers, 
Speak with them too— and many hopeful, hope 
That even Satan's restoration might 
Be near ; such love of God doth fill all hearts. 

Night comes, the vale's inhabitants retire, 
Angels and men redeemed once more discourse 
Of past events and future time : some here, 
In groups reclining — others walking far 
The varied scenes, as will or fancy moves, 
And hours fly as moments fleet in sleep. 
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The Millenium. 
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At early sunrise once again the vale's 
Inhabitants come forth ; and angels, glad, 
With many men redeemed, enlarge upon 
Late revelations ; and of other things 
Too much involved to carry well with deeds 
Important ; and thus better found to tell 
Minuter things in quiet social converse. 

Soon hours are gone that fly away in joy : 
Mid-noon arrives, the Jubilee is opened, 
And Gabriel, by the Ancient, thus begins : 
" Hymns of rejoicing filled the world ! The Moors, 
And Hottentots, Hindoos, and Musselmen, 
Brahmins, and Pagan image worshippers, 
And Protestants and Catholics embraced : 
Called one another brethren now in heart ; 
Showing by works their brotherhood was real : 
E'en commerce now unfurled an honest sail, 
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The wretched soul of self ta'en out of it ; 
So free and true it ran for the first time 
Since day that commerce ever freighted ship : 
But O the loudest call, and wisest too, 
One universal voice rang through the world : 
' Hasten to labour ! Hasten brothers, all ! 
Haste to the land ! — she ever faithful paid 
Just wage to toil, and bred no curse to mar.' 

Soon lonely dismal moors, and boggy swamps, 
Were fruitful made ; old rugged mountains fell 
With gentler slopes, amongst them winding roads 
And table-lands : not every rock thrown down, 
But art and nature so combined, both made 
More beautiful, and made more useful too. 
The blast of idleness and pomp were gone, 
And Eden beauty fair began to bloom, 
Equal to be in goodness — men's desire, 
Which gave a happiness unknown of old. 

Lawyers and judges, soldiers, prisons — kings, 
Were swept away, and had one epitaph : 
' The progeny of evil, fruits of sin. 9 
And emperors, and almost royal priests, 
Felt how much sweeter was reality 
Of reverence from the heart than empty show : 
And usurers found how much more noble 'twas 
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To beautify the New Jerusalem, 

The universal happy world at large, 

Than wring from others what they ne'er returned 

Thus, happily, spread truth and righteousness, 

» 

When hearts of men were mada divine by Grace ; 

And vices, cruelties of man to man, 

That ages of accumulated frauds 

Had heaped upon the world, were swept away. 

Sweet, then, the husbandman reapedyfo/ of fruits. 
Nay all the fruits, none other claiming share : 
The artisan competed not for cheap ; 
Men looked to others' good as to their own, 
Justice the aim and base of every action : 
And now man realized the happy state, 
Sufficient for the day, provided for 
The morrow, living none in idleness, 
Or empty show ; so wealth swift multiplied, 
And famines, panics, were alike unknown : 
Indeed, there was no bound to wealth ; and works 
Of good to man — cost never put aside. 

Once crowded cities, pride of many lands, 
Were suffered silently to crumble down, 
Or swept away to make the common roads, 
Unsuited to the habits of mankind ; 
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More wisely, wider, living now apart : 
But ah ! no holy temple e'er destroyed ; 
Nay, such a sacred feeling filled all hearts, 
A cottage known where pious men once prayed, 
In evil times, was called a holy house : 
But wheresoever once a convent stood, 
Or monastery, there men were active seen 
Digging more diligently mounds of earth 
Than men once sought for diamonds, or gold, 
And, if they happily foundations traced, 
With joyful hearts, fresh fabrics they upreared. 

Within them dwelt saved kings, and queens, and 
And usurers — and soldiers maimed in wars [lords. 
Of Babylon : and with them many saints, 
And holy monks, raised at Millenniums dawn, 
Told how they'd reared in waste and wilderness 
Blessed sanctuaries — where they might devote 
Themselves to good and learning — barbarous hordes 
Reclaim, and brutal feudal barons teach, 
That right and justice would protection give, 
Better than moated castles and thick walls. 

Such buildings all retained their ancient names : 
In England, too, upon each edifice 
The names of Kenry Eighth, and Cromwell's crew, 
Of minions, lords, esquires, and baronets ; 
Who base, in aftertimes, to cover o'er 
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Their villany, affirmed, it was for God, 

F<n pure religion, good of men and State, [unmasked, 

They'd robbed and wronged : but this was now 

One's sacreligious greedy maw for pelf, 

The worth of those who'd suffered righteously : 

Yea, world ! and happy we to hear them tell, 

To kings and men who'd lived in evil times, 

What hardships they had passed as they upreared 

Their holy houses, cleared away the woods ; 

Industrious wrought, and how they'd fasted, preached, 

And sought the people's good : 

How oft despoiled 
By the invader ; produce gone, burned down 
Their houses, cattle ta'en, lost everything 
But faith in God ; which taught them love for man, 
And how to beautify and civilize 
The world, by the example of their life : 
yes ! that was a happiness, indeed, 
To walk with them in the old holy grounds, 
Discoursing open face to face, as once 
We'd walked with them — but then unseen : 
And sweet it was to see the crystal streams 
Once more run limpid by ; and see birds tame 
About men play — or perch upon the hand, 
Or fearless take a crumb out of the lips, 
As oft in olden time we'd seen them do. 
But now no creature on another preyed, 

H 2 
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Living on vegetation as did man ; 

For when Satanic power fell from the air, 

Man's Nature and the beasts' alike were changed. 

Yea, hugest creatures on the land, or in 

The sea, then harmless grew as cooing doves : 

Their forms of horror were alone retained, 

To show how monstrous was first blast of sin. 

All churches and cathedrals were stored 
With manuscripts, and books of every age, 
Statues and pictures new, and many old, 
Which silent sermons preached to lookers on ; 
Grim battlefields and horrid massacres, 
Contrasted with the reign of happiness ! 
So years fled on, and truth kept pace with time. 

» 
No whirl of carriages then noised the streets, 

Nor drunken brawls — nor tramp of passing troops. 

None fumes narcotic careless puffed in air ; 

No rendezvous to trap unthinking youth. 

No mother's heart did throb with anxious fear 

For absent child — as when the richer grades 

Could ruin peace of lowly homes, break hearts 

Of better, nobler natures than their own. 

Whom sin in evil ages had defiled, 
In beauty, intellect, or in the blood, 
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Refrained from marriage, and were happier ; 

So high the sense of justice swaying all. 

Thus soon there lingered not in man, or woman, 

A taint of sin inherited of old. 

Castes were abolished — nations intermarried ; 

Mankind but emulous each to outvie 

In works of righteousness and holy love. 

Poets all sang in their own measure now, 
Rhythm to feeling, words akin to thoughts ; 
For why should fancy bend to suit a rule, 
Or tug in words to help poor limping rhymes 1 
They felt and asked — so all were natural : 
And never bard profaned his gift divine 
To sing of wasting wars, save when to horrify 
The living with the tales of the old world, 
Show how the simple ploughman once was forced, 
Or lured by bribes, to spill his brother's blood, 
Because a minister, or potentate, 
Raised cry of war., to rob, or strengthen sway ; 
Then poets sang as none e'er sang of old ! 

No sorrowing parent wept for loss of child, 
Death was unknown till men had lived full years, 
Called patriarchal in the olden times, 
No body mortgaged to a debt of sin : 
And all men died as falling into sleep. 
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No tempest wrecked the smallest bark at sea ; 
No accidents on land e'er killed, or maimed. 
Protecting angels present e'er to guard. 

The Lord of heaven now often walked the earth ; 
And men spake to Him, open face to face, 
Foretasting bliss of heaven while bound to earth : 
Nay, where He was, the very animals, 
And earth and air felt present Deity. 

No vain abstractions now distracted men : 
They neither pined to know how old the world 
Might be, nor when mischance might bring its end. 
No critics praised for hire, or damned for spleen ; 
Love in all hearts trod evil under foot. 
And force of law had nothing left to rule. 

Nations retained their names of old, no more : 
Right making universal brotherhood, 
Without one Babel tower to sunder them ; 
Gone selfishness, which first divided tongues, 
As well as hearts, till fair Millenium's dawn. 

Thus speeded time ; and oft on hill, or plain, 
Mankind about the Saviour loving thronged, 
And sang to Him as Eve and Adam sang 
In Paradise, when present Deity 
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They felt, so holy universal man. 

But now my tongue must take another theme, 
Reveal the woes of those in Hades bound 
A thousand years, whilst peace reigned on the earth, 
And with those tortured least I now begin : 
Mere fools, the mass in every age — both of 
The learned as well as the illiterate, 
For learning only gave some other form 
Of folly — grace of wisdom not in hearts, 
In Hades met : theirs was first sphere of woe. 

Obliviousness of mind, chief punishment, 
Striving to wake the fountain of their reason ; 
Give form to thoughts that ever and anon 
Arose, then fled beyond control ; and sad, 
They'd strive again to rouse remembrances ; 
But, failing ever, sad they'd mumble o'er 
Disjointed words, and sentences half made, 
Weeping in woe, like madmen once of old. j 

The next to them were those who'd never sinned, 
But good resolves they'd made, they'd sin no more, 
Yet sinned again, and deeper made their vows, 
Living in hell whilst they were bound on earth ; 
They'd relish'd sin — but fears of hell had marred, 
Wishing to be uUgms, that was all: 
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They'd made no sacrifice for God — or man. 

Their loves, nor hates fermented not the world ; 
They were the tools that cuter brains e'er worked 
Withal ; easy to win, and easy cast aside, 
So favorites were — as little favors won. 

Seldom that pity's tears dropped on their graves : 
Many, indeed, had splendid monuments ; 
By hire'd mourners pompously entombed : 
Yet never sad the world, and none, did say, 
Who read their epitaphs in after years : 
* Here lie the bones of honourable men : ' 
The world forgot them soon — their sins, not them. 

The punishment of these in Hades was, 
Derisive voices screeching in their ears 
All sins — so pliantly they'd countenanced, 
For honour — custom — interest of themselves, 
The World ! O what a miserable crew ! 

The next to these, the vain, the pompous proud ; 
Apers of everything respectable : 
To public charities they'd largely give ; 
Of private boons, — angels had no account. 
Expensive^ feasts to fops and fools they'd give, 
And from the needy sons of toil extract 
The cost of all : believed it right — affirmed, 
That larger wages were the worker's ruin, 
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Pressure severe sharpened the intellects 

Of traders, benefitted the great State : 

Xept men as well as masters humble too, 

A virtue tyrants ever sought to teach 

The swarms of those that kept the world in gear. 

The punishment of these : the scales were turned, 
They fancied they were labouring for the poor, 
Their pomps intensified a thousandfold, 
With curses ever on their tongues they dared 
Not utter — as they thought they toiled, and saw 
The abjects stand with folded arms, or hands 
In pockets, as, in life, so they had done ! 
Satan and fiends oft came to mock at them. 

The next to these — the cringing, worldly knaves, 
Smiling and cheating, and conforming fair 
To sides in Politics, Religion, aught 
That favoured profit, which they ne'er mistook 
For public good — first care and last, themselves : 
The torment that e'er rack'd, in realms of Night, 
"Without a single moment's intermission, 
Belief of what they only fear'd on earth : 
Gone all their gold, and gone once smiling friends ; 
Though friends they'd only valued for their wealth, 
Or benefit in honours, or in gifts 
Of place, or pension : — these of every grade, 
Esquires and traders, lords and baronets, 
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And priests, who'd raouth'd religion[but in show : 
How abject they I — e'er fawning bending down, 
Grinning their puckered smiles to every shade. 

The next to these were gamblers, duellists, 
Who'd robbed and murdered, called it honourable : 
In Night they were as they had been on earth ; 
Some shaking dice ; some, haggard, shuffling cards ; 
Others, again, more pale than death, with arms 
Outstretched, with levelled pistol at the foe, 
Waiting for word to fire, but never heard, 
They'd cast their weapons down, and curse and rage : 
Others, with blazing swords, stood face to face, 
Pointing and parrying, never getting home 
A cut, or thrust ; .and gamblers never raised 
Their hands but dice were gone, or cards were changed, 
Again they'd shake the dice, and shuffle cards, 
Ever a like result, though burning fierce 
To win lost fortunes back, and all did think 
They ever were upon the brink of ruin, 
And hoped for chance to make them rich again : 
Knights and Esquires, Nobles and Publicans, 
Jockeys and boxers scientific, lewds 
And ladies honourable, a mingled mass 
Of sinners — grand display of civilizaton ! 

Now to the deepest depth of woe I near ; 
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Out of that region none had power to pass. 

These were ambitious kings, who'd smiled at murder ; 

Conquest they'd glory called and robbery right : 

With reeking blood their bodies aye were smeared, 

Steaming with stench abominable in 

Their royal nostrils, ever, ever more, 

Maddening their hearts as each on each did war, 

Maiming and being maimed ; and never did 

They aim, but at the oldest, sorest wounds : 

The demons never came to look on these, 

To them more tolerable being their own hell. 

The bottomless abyss I now describe : 
No sin or man's could compass greater woe. 
These had been Holy Fathers, Reverend Lords, 
Leagued with the mighty kings and emperors, 
Yet rebels often called the just and pure ; 
Whilst, in God's name, they'd honours high conferred 
Upon each other — glory ending here. 

Not of one creed, nor were they of one church ; 
Some, high priests of the Jewish Sanhedrim, 
Some sinning popes, and wily cardinals ; 
Vicars and cures, and bishops protectant, 
And oily smooth dissenters, passing pious, 
With all the pack of specious Atheists, 
Met there at last ; far, seeming difference made 
Not change of hearts in earth, nor e'en in hell: 
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Their punishment ; perception of all truths, 
With reason clear as is the angel's ken, 
Yet hope as dead as stone ! No woe like that ! 
But ah ! not even these out of God's care. 
None had the power to sin beyond control 
Of Love Redeeming, woe create eterne. 
Else souls had failed, creation sunk to dust, 
Spirit returned to God, He in Himself 
Dwelling eternally as aye before 
Creation was, beginning, as 'tis called. 
Once in Millenium's reign, Jesus went there, 
His Love so moving Him : 

Night grew less dark, 
And in His human form, upon the Cross, 
Jesus appeared. Instant the doomed exclaimed: 
'Saviour !' Down to the lowest depths their cries 
Descended — and Judas, deepest damned of all 
Mankind, arose and cried : ' My Saviour !' 

The dismal dark of Hades back enrolled, 
And Satan, throned in hall — around him chief 
Of all his peers — who ever silent there 
Had sat with him, since bar of hell was sealed, 
Heard echoed through the mighty council hall : 
' My Saviour !' 

Sin bent his looks on Death, 
And Death on Sin, then both on Lucifer, 
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Forecasting in his mind, all men Redeemed, 

And, as his fears increased, fiends read his thoughts, 

And fairn angels longed to cry : * Our Saviour ! ' 

Satan divined their hearts, yet silent sat ; 
And, better he to hide his fears, straight gave 
His heart ambitious scope, how best he might' 
Eternal conflict ever bear unchanged, 
So proud his knowledge viewed, his only means, 
And in his mind a horoscope of all 
Celestial bodies, system over system, 
Vast of creation's reach, or rather vast 
Of what he knew, he swelled and magnified 
Himself. Next mightily his war in heaven, 
And conflict long he'd held with Adam's race, 
Wishing to banish doubts, and what he knew 
Of God : O ponder this ye second men ; 
Ponder how highest creature madly roamed, 
From God and Truth, unkept by Grace Divine : 
The woes of sin made men and devils wince, 
Yet suffering never made a loving heart : 
Nor either knowledge without gift of Grace. 
Now I Millenium's reign again resume. 

No hot simoon swept Ind or Africa ; 
A Goshen every quarter of the globe ; 
And men and women walked as pure as Eve 
And Adam walked the scenes of Paradise : 
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With heedless stare no strangers era met 

And pasted each other by ; they'd halt and speak 

As meeting angels ever do, recount 

The motives of their travel, and their joys. 

With wrinkled brow of care no man now walked 
The country lanes, or city promenades ; 
All business, life, a pleasure, void of wrong : 
A child could take a merchant's messages ; 
And strangers could, by strangers, send their gold 
To foreign lands, without a single fear. 

And ah .1 all Ubour soon o&e value had ; 
For love alone did stimulate to Art, 
Or Science, Poetry ; not love of gold, 
Nor fame, but truth] so occupations were 
Alike all honourable : none falsified, 
Lied to buy cheap — tied deeper, dear fy sett, 
A worldly roucim, taught in Babylon, 
That traffickers invented and cried up 
As long as fools could bear, and Heavqn would suffer. 

Malthusian whim distracted now no brains : 
Though earth's inhabitants had multiplied, 
Myriads and myriads, still abundant room j 
And law of Nature still— said multiply : 
God gave no laws that gounter tap to rgwwt j 
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Nor mouths that earth propitious could not fill : 
But ne'er in pasture fed there ox, or sheep 
For food of man ; the body pure, refined 
The taste, as love of truth had done the mind : 
% So men did live on earth more angel-like. 

Throughout the world the theatre chief of schools 
Men learning gained by pleasure, not by toil ; 
None thought they had too little — none too much, 
And none did seek to make themselves look wise. 
All were as God and Nature made, and were 
Content. Science and mathematics had 
Their plays, as well as Sacred History had, 
And History Profane. When subjects grave 
Were noted on the bills, men graver went 
To see the plays, than once men went to church. 

Old worldly pomps aye furnished themes for farce, 
So comical they,seemed to sense refined, 
And men would laugh without restraint— yet in 
Their mirth was ever sanctity of prayer, 
Contrasting good, they had, with folly gone. 

A single play would sometimes take a year, 
Such care to leave no part of tales untold, 
Which fretted men in the old days of sin : 
The actors knew their parts and played no more, 
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And never on the stage was bustle seen, 
Nor prompting whisper, nor a whistle heard. 
The scenes were moved as by some magic wand, 
And all like nature seemed, and not a play. 

Where'er there was a lovely scene, enriched 
By Nature and by Art, there poets met, 
Rehearsed their poems, plays, and songs together, 
Happy to gain, and give a thought in turn : 
Ambition false and jealousy unknown, 
Motives to action ruled alone by love. 

Maliciously, no poets sang of kings, 
Statesmen, or lords ; more frequent better they 
Than those they'd ruled ; for, myriad warring wills 
Were hard to guide, as ancient history told. 

But themes that ever charmed the poets most, 
As auditors, the inequalities 
That custom sanctioned in the times of wrong. 
When strongest motives aye were based on self, 
And not on others' good : when baronets, 
And noble lords, and monarch citizens, 
In their own way, had all a royal head 
That wanted crown, and for their toys would jar : 
This folly mirrored — clearly wisdom shewed :. 
And many a play and noble poem proved, 
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0, indeed, they often were unfortunate, 
Who most of riches, worldly honour, gained ; 
Rearing but Juggernauts that crushed themselves. 
And many a play on broken love was built ; 
And many a one on genius sad abused ; 
Many on ignorance, and many too, 
On creeds and dogmas void of charity. 
But fraud that biting satire keenest bit, 
Of olden times, was maw of usury : 
Ay ! monster of all monsters found to be ; 
The Scarlet Whore, the old world's Babylon : 
For her, kings had shed blood ; for her, priests lied; 
For her had traffickers laid base of wars ; 
For her had genius toiled and moiled ; for her 
The poor had bitter wept six thousand years : 
Thus in Millenium's reign, from ills of old, 
Men raised themselves in wisdom, righteousness, 
Gained knowledge angels have ; truth found to be 
The only giver of all lasting good. 

So time fled on, and every circling year 
Gave some addition to the store of truth, 
By intercourse with angels — light from Heaven 
Revealed, and patient, loving, searching care, 
Into the works of Nature — Providence. 

Six hundred years had speeded on their course. 



1 
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Once dismal plains, where foot of man ne'er trod, 
Nor beasts e'en made their dens, so barren aye, 
Bloomed beautiful, studded with rural homes, 
Around them fruitful lands ; such good of truth 
Had universal labour wrought mankind. 

None squandered wealth to make expensive toys, 
No vapid tastes, no foolish luxuries, 
Purchased for much, to please a passing hour. 
None fabrics falsely glossed to cheat the eye ; 
No nation sought to live by trade alone ; 
And England was no workshop for the world ; 
Yet richer far, no yard of ground untitled. 

The ancient monuments, which told of good 
Or evil men, stood where they first were raised, 
A moral lesson having every one : 
But now they stood in many a country lane 
Where once the Babel London spread and spread; 
All gone — save churches and these monuments : 
And where no grass had grown for thousand years, 
Children did gather daisies, birds too sang 
Among the trees ; and by the winding brooks, 
Lovers oft strayed to tell their tales of love. 



Seven ages of Millenium had gone, 
And earth's inhabitants had multiplied, 
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Myriads of millions, yet abundant room ; 
And none a famine feared — waste being unknown : 
Men's passions with their works in harmony, 
And reason wildered not itself with doubts : 
What e'er was good and great in ancient times, 
Men knew by heart — learnt at their mothers' knees, 
So wise and worthy now, were mothers all. 

Thus time of childhood, youth and prime of life, 
The middle age, and the last years till death, 
All happiness ; the binding links between, 
Unbroken by remembered better days : 
Each phase of life supplying wished for boon, 
That years of bliss before, but more enhanced. 

Faith brighter grew as men approached the tomb ; 
They only smiled, when they lay down to die ; 
So free from fear, and angel-like they'd lived : 
And when the aged met with the aged, and spake 
Of Death, if out of doors, they'd seat themselves, 
In rustic chairs, now found in every nook, 
Which courted stay, not that they needed rest, 
No tottering limbs, nor wretched aching bones, 
And, smiling, each to each would number up 
Their years ; and, if the monitor within 
Presentiment of dissolution gave, 
One to the other, calmly thus would speak : 
1 My spirit is so overbrimmed with love 

I 2 
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To God I this surely must be day of death.' 
The other thus : ' Then we will die to-day ; 
I feel that Heaven hath answered now my prayer !' 
Then would they join their hands — lean back, and die. 

Such was the end of all ; and when at last 
Laid in the peaceful tomb, no relatives 
Wept sadly by — no fear the living had 
The dead and they were parted then for ever : 
Thus years and years rolled on ! — men grew in grace, 
And grew in faith, and fairer grew the earth. 



A thousand years had nearly run their course ; 
The angels met in heaven, and, oftentimes 
Above the world they hovered, wondering much 
If fair Millenium's reign would only be 
A thousand years, or, as some hopeful thought, 
Cycles of ages more — so rapidly 
Had flown away, Millenium's holy reign. 

Down to the doors of Hades, Michael fled ; 
The massive gates he saw, were outward bulged, 
The seal was cleft in twain ; the hinges shook : 
And noises horrible he heard within ! 
Then, sad presaging consequence of hell's 
Release, to heaven he soared, and tidings told ; 
And I, and he, and Principalities, 
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Dejected bowed, mourning for fallen man : 

Then, world ! the presence Light of Deity 

Streamed down on us, and the Eterne thus spake : 

' From Hades, Lucifer I now release ; 

Man to teach wisdom, pleading tongues confound : 

Is sceptic folly, Atheistic pride, 

Not writ in Heaven ; how man through Nature's book, 

And force of his free-will, could raise himself : 

Making no prayers — craving no aid from me ? ' 

The light was gone ; we knew Millenium's reign, 
Was closed : — and men to Reason, Nature, would 
Be left once more : 

The adamantine gates 
Of Hades into myriad splinters flew ! 
Hell heard the din : Satan erect arose ! 
And Sin and Death, with strength revived, arose I 
Looked in his face, a moment only looked, [rushed. 
Then, through hell's shivered gates, abreast, they 

Swift as the electric current flies, 
Satanic power did permeate the air : 
And tigers, lions, bears, hygenas grim, 
Growled as their muscles puckered up their lips, 
Pricked with the pains so long before unused : 
Out of their sleeping coils serpents erect 
Arose once more to sting : and monsters in 
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The sea, its surface whitened all with foam, 

Then darted down to deepest depths afraid, 

And monsters huger than themselves awaked, 

Which for a thousand years had torpid lain : 

And ah ! in many a lone and rural nook, 

In groves and gardens, and in halls of science, 

In temples sacred, quiet scenes of home, 

A listlessness on man and woman fell : 

Men bowed confused — stammered apologies ; 

And many women turned away from men 

To hide the rising blushes on their cheeks, 

Lewd thoughts there flushed : these sought for solitude, 

But found in solitude no more of ease. 

The world was in commotion : ancient books 
Were eager scanned, the Scriptures most of all : 
A few through science a solution sought ; 
So soon, alas ! demoniac influence turned 
The carnal mind again to vanity : 
And Sin and Death and Satan mocked together. 

Soon self began again to roam through reason, 
And sects and parties controversies raised ; 
A shade of doctrine, curiosity 
Of thought, enough to base a church upon, 
Which multiplied a jarring piety. 



J 
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Old Doubt next puckered close his furrowed brow, 
And at all Dogmas sneered his wisdom's smile : 
Nay, even Atheism rose to squeak : 
Yet, but in secret — prudent policy 
Aye best — no need to wound the world so much, 
It might be angry, and they lose a little: 
They did not say religion was a curse, 
Yet in their very hearts they hated it 

Malthusian theory too again revived : 
'Twas clear the world would soon be found too small; 
So science must perforce come to God's aid 
And stay the increase of the population : 
Twas strange, yea, we did think it very strange ; 
And devils even thought that it was strange, 
As you will think, the world declined so soon : 
A thousand years of good had been ; men had 
The history, and ancient histories had 
Of evil — had the Bible — yes ! how could 
Men err? Ah ! world ! God's Holy Spirit now 
Had ceased to sway men universally : 
So soon the world did wander blind once more. 

High in the air, around him many peers, 
Satan thus spake : ' The earth still lovely blooms, 
But crime already treads upon the heels 
Of Paradise— and soon the world is ours/ 
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Sin from the darkness started — smacked his lips, 
And bony Death, next fierce arose, his thumb 
Laid on his sharpened scythe, to feel how keen 
A thousand years of smothered hate had made, 
And he and Sin together flew to earth ; 
But Satan, suddenly, in fear, re-called, 
And thus he spake to them : ' Would ye attempt 
To shock the world with some catastrophe, 
And set all angels pleading for mankind ? 
Nay even fallen Nature scare itself? 
Forbear — learn well to wait — let Nature work 
For you a lesson. My power's again in air, 
Man's soul it drinketh up — that medium peers, 
Which links him with material outward things, 
And will by little, and by little work 
Till spirit, ever true to God, shall look 
Through murky sense of soul once more in vain, 
And man, of his own heart work free our will. 

Hell bowed consent, and watched the world 
Soon laxity in holiness began ; [decline. 

Grimace for manners — seeming show for sense ; 
And devils saw that Satan had not mused 
A thousand years of man in hell, for nought ; 
And, as they gazed on him, he thus resumed : 
' Whoe'er dissembled, never long were pure : 
Now women talk of rights — not sovereign might 
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Of innocence — that e'er subdued rough man : 
And see ! some read licentious poetry : 
There surely is no harm in merely reading such; 
But hiding books when voice of man is heard, 
And blush on woman's cheek, gives thought the lie ; 
But still they read and read — their privilege ; 
And secrecy of custom gildeth sin. 

So years on years rolled on ; and yet there were 
No open breaches made against the great 
Millenial usages, antiquity : 
But ancient comedies, and plays most lewd, 
Were put upon the stage to make men wise : 
And proved, that mirrored vices never did. 

Myriads of men the Scriptures never read ; 
And few now died as calmly as of old ; 
But fewer spake of Death without dismay, 
Which angels clear perceived was falling off 
From perfect love of God and righteousness. 

Satan, meanwhile, kept moving o'er the world, 
Beside him Death and Sin and devils too, 
More horrible, as evil wrought in them, 
And thus he spake : — ' Millenium' s good hath lost 
Its charms ; and hearts of men are fallow fit 
Where sin may sow its seeds. Hasten to hell, 
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Thou first begotten monster of my mind. 
And tell the reapers damned to come to harvest 
Instant to Hades, Sin like lightning darted ! 
Infernals felt his mission, hailed aloud ! 
Upon his visage saw a thousand years 
Of smothered hate — and straight to earth with him 
They fled 

Volcanoes dingy vapours belched, 
And poison plagues, from long confine, arose, 
A sympathetic welcome to their ill : 
Earth to her centre groaned — all Nature seemed 
As hasting to a wreck ! — and Satan thus 
To demons cried : l Ay, gone the Paradise 
God gave to man unmerited, whilst we 
In penal fires a thousand years were bound 
Inactive : but, my peers, do we not see 
God's given goodness has not changed man's soul : 
And soon this Paradise, that mocks us now, 
Will hate repay with sight of hideous ruin.' 

Scarce had he ceased, ere every evil shade 
Nearer to earth descended crying ! ' Woe ! 
Woe ! to the world — it is our sphere once more ! 
Ready are men to be baptized with sin, 
Mad drink our fascinations ; Reason raise 
O'er Revelation ; prove Religion based 
On Jewish fables — myths of selfish monks< 
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And stories found in old mythologies.' 

Ah ! soon infernal guile lured man to wrong ; 
And one device upon another followed, 
Old sports and pastimes rose and rose in vogue : 
And many heads began to think of kings, 
Statutes and laws to check men's crooked ways ; 
But soon they found, as in the times of old, 
Statutes increased, and many lawyers, too, 
Became the very scavengers of vice ; 
And clients most desired were fools and rogues. 
Next fencing, boxing, leaping, wrestling, running, 
And repartee, society set up ; 
And double meaning, witty stinging jokes, 
And satires, on unbending piety, 
Were made a pleasant way of killing time. 

The press o'er straws again began to write ; 
And less of difference, more of jargon was : 
Soon women courted flattery, and men 
Who painted thickest coats, with most of polish, 
What e'er they lacked in heart — won female smiles. 

Heraldic badges, too, much favour found ; 
All families, with names of ancient date, 
Traced feasibly their genealogy ; 
And straight began to boast of gentle blood: 
Next honest labour was no. honour deemed; 
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Then Satan and his peers looked on each other, 
Swept nearer earth, and Satan, scornfully, 
Thus spake : ' Millenium's greatest good is gone ; 
And soon the world will need its governors, 
Its armies, and its warring pomps of old : 
Now go to work your will !' 

To earth they fled, 
Men greedily drank of infernal guile, 
And human reason, reared Us policies. 
Nations revived their ancient languages ; 
Men ceased to educate their youth through plays ; 
So what was gained, was gained through toil, expense, 
And whims of teachers each had their own way : 
Ay, policy taught men to sell their brains 
As readily, as in the olden times ; 
And purchasers there nearly were as many : 
All kingdoms' leaders acted secretly, 
Lest other rulers might be shocked with plans : 
Thus nations, as of old, began deceits, 
And truth declined, as each proficient grew. 

Campaigns, sham battles, next rose into vogue, 
And men thought time so spent, was wisely spent 
The officers, commanders, most expert, 
Besides their own, took on them ancient names, 
Profane and sacred : 

Every nation had 
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A Cyrus, Alexander, Cassius, 
Brutus, Caesar, Antony, Hannibal, 
Charlemagne, Napoleon, Wellington, 
And hosts of others as their fancy led. 

Now more infernals hasted to the earth ; 
But Sin and Death, by Satan always kept ; 
More hugh and horrid growing, both of them, 
As follies of mankind still multiplied 

Next, nations took the whim to mimic kings, 
And courts : soon acting ran so very near 
To hoar antiquity — they acting laid 
Aside, and fools conspired to make them real : 
Then Sin and Death, and demons, Lucifer 
Could scarce restrain to more befitting time : 
Yet Sin ne'er waited long for time befitting; 
The world, ay ! ay ! the world should have a Pope ; 
And had, and Peter's echoed with the mass : 
But ah ! not for religion — all for show ; 
Or Mass and Pope had sacred been as aye, 
The general taste so ran — it was poetic, 
And fashion more than truth of gospel ruled : 
Infernals then drew nearer Lucifer : 
And he, and Sin, and Death were jubilant 
To see the world so very like the old. 
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In haste, ancient Museums were ransacked 

For styles of arms and armour ; and the world; 

» 

A mighty council called of all the learned, 

Wise to debate, where fiercest battle had 

Been fought : The Holy Land had pleaders many ; 

Others for Egypt, Ind, America; 

But Europe gained the high pre-eminence, 

And wisdom fixed to have the grand display, 

Upon the bloody field of Waterloo. 

Nearer infernals closed on Lucifer, 
And Sin and Death, two other agents set 
To work — the Spirit still, and helPs own weed, 
Tobacco : other imps soon tried their hands 
Through seasoned dishes, spiced wines, grand routs 
And romps, picnics, and revelries j and much 
Indeed they helped diseases back to flesh, 
That truth of thousand years had purged away ; 
And much they undermined of morals too. 

Next cards and other hazard games came up, 
To help mankind to trifle on old time, 
All places dull where pastimes were not found. 
Sin looked like poison, Death did feel his scythe. 
Again ; all of Satan's pleading scarce 
Could hold, so fiercely each did burn for havoc : 
' Did 1/ said he, * display my barbed tail ; 
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Or show the foot-prints of my cloven feet, 
Now speaking of myself, as men once spake, 
To scare back creepers on the road to hell ?' 

They took his counsel > clearly too they saw 
The breaking up of fair Millenium ; 
Religion fast was drifting into show, 
For sacred truths were mouthed without the feeling. 
Yet still there was no lewd and open breach 
To shock the senses of the world refined, 
Though angels saw, that every passing year, 
Infernals circled nearer Lucifer. 

So speeded time, and Satan, thus to hell : 
1 With all its learning, arts and sciences, 
The world is whirling on its downward road : 
A thirst for pleasure sends its bulletins, 
As monarchs once sent news of victories, 
State of their health, and royal greetings bland, 
So are despatches sent through earth and air 
About the mimic war, which, rest assured, 
Will soon become reality, and ye 
Shall shake again the world with vengeance dire : 
Men see no harm in pleasure, lawful called, 
So do they smooth the shockirfg waste of years ; 
But did not sin e'er tread the heels of sports ? 
Think not a thousand years of innocence, 
Has bred the serpent out of man ; it will 
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Assert its sway, and make him mad as ever. 
A mimic battle, famed old Waterloo, 
They'll have ? ay, all to furnish with a moral, 
Shewing how wicked, men were in old time. 
And wisdom gain by pleasure, pleasure, pleasure : 
There must be, underneath, some providence 
Sarcastical to show up creature man : 
O peers ! it seems to me as if the air 
Already tainted is with smell of blood : 
Never did soldiers surer march to death, 
When monarchs had declared an open war, 
Than those on pleasure's route do troop to woe.' 

No land that was not stirred, and roads 
And rivers onward bore the warrior youth, 
Arms and provisions, vast display of camps, 
Towards the rendezvous : Death, Hell, and Sin, 
And Satan gazed with sure presentiment 
Of coming ill, and closer massed their ranks. 

So weeks and months flew rapidly away, 
And the much looked for f6te at length arrived : 
Armies in their appointed grounds encamped ; 
The glittering phalanx — Greeks, Egyptians, Moors, 
Persians, and Medes, Romans and Cimbri, 
Fierce Carthegenians and Ottomen : 
And there were even fiery Amazons ; 
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And Goths, and Huns, and Arab dusky tribes. 
And France and England with their bannered hosts. 

1 The day seems to participate our joy/ 
Cried happy gazers on the scaffoldings 
And towers, upreared afar, where fathers, mothers, 
Sisters and brothers, lovers and relatives, 
Glad watched the grand manoeuvres of sham fights. 
Soon aides-de-camp, swift fled from post to post, 
Then scouts and skirmishers advanced, retired, 
As war accounts had handed down of old. 

Then Goths and Huns in fierce barbarity 
Together rushed : and such a bray was raised, 
Many a gazer's heart deep quailed with fear ; 
And some, more wise, did wish themselves at home, 
Doubting the wisdom of such savage sport. 

Next Greek met Greek : then Romans Cimbri 
Then Medes and Persians, phalanx fronting [met • 
Phalanx ; — then horse and foot, a mingled mass 
So fiercely met, — fiends gazed on Lucifer, 
Expectant for his leave to loose their wrath ; 
But, with his looks, he held them in restraint. 

So did the mimic combatants go through 
Historic wars ; and last the crowning feat 
Commenced ; and with one voice spectators cried, 
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From Britain there so proud : * That's Waterloo I ' 
Drums rolled, and trumpet blasts pierced thro' the air, 
And musket vollies rattling rang amidst 
The dismal boom of cannon, shaking earth. 

Ah world ! with angels, sadly gazing on 
That sight, were many famed of France and England, 
Who once as foes there bravely fought and fell ; 
And though they knew the heart of fallen man, 
They even wondered greatly, that the world 
From innocence, a thousand years of right, 
Could err so soon ! — and Michael said to them : 
4 Do ye not know that highest angels fell, 
When God left free ? And are not yon now free?' 
They bowed — and gazed upon the mimic battle. 

Infemals now among the armies moved, 
Arousing carnal passions in the soul ; 
And horse and foot did close and closer meet, 
Attacked more fiercely, and more fiercely still, 
While captains shouted, in array of war, 
As chances seemed to turn on^ancient day. 

By one who personated Wellington, 
And one who figured as Napoleon, 
Alternately the devil stood beside, 
And captive to his will made both of theirs, 
Till each did long that mimic war was real. 
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Infernals looked on Satan, — and he cried : 
'Now, peers ! unloose your bitter hate of man !' 
Straight combatants, of combatants, did court 
Real blows — nay, even spit upon each other, 
Mad to incite. Passions o'er reason rose ! 
Whole ranks were slain — and dust and steam of blood 
Rolled up to heaven : then men, at length, with arms, 
Went clearly mad,— on the spectators rushed, 
Slaying at random, fathers, mothers, sisters, 
Lovers and friends, — and demons mocking, cried : 
' Where now, O angels, is Millenium ?' 

O second men I short was infernal joy ! 
For God then proved His might was Infinite ; 
And gave to Michael and his pitying host, 
The power to change the madness of men's souls ; 
And combatants, as if awaking from 
Some horrid dream, in stupefaction for 
A moment gazed — then cast away their arms, 
And ran amongst their dead and dying, friends 
To find — and many sought, were never found." 

Here Gabriel ceases — evening's shades come on, 
And the inhabitants once more retire, . 
Full of new thoughts, and longings for next day. 

END OF EPOCH SEVENTH. 
J * 
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Michael and Gabriel, angels, thrones, and powers, 
Prophets and patriarchs, throughout the night 
Discourse of Providence, and times remote ; 
Finding the highest gift of every good 
Will e'er be heightened through Redemption's plan ; 
Open the fountain of Eternal Love, . 
That will forever fill the hearts of men 
And angels with new light, and higher praise. 

So swiftly fly the hours of night away, 
And hours to next day's noon, and Michael, moved 
By holy love, beside the Ancient, thus : 
" Seven ages now of Adam's race had passed ; 
The last of ages, brief I now outline ; 
As brief indeed have been all 'counts hereto ; 
For issues of Eternal Providence, 
Flowing through man redeemed, can have no end, 
Thus brief, O second men, must be account 
Of age that followed the Millenium. 
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Few were the years before the whole world was 
At war, and continents were running wild : 
Nay, myriad skeletons of men and beasts 
Unburied, bleaching lay on battlefields ; 
So callous friends for friends, and foes for foes. 

Again the timorous, and the gentle souled, 
Sought nooks and places, inaccessible, 
And uninviting to the turbulent, 
Where they might live away from blood and strife. 

The iron roads, and telegraphic wires, 
Which in Millenium-age had belted earth, 
Making the world as all one brotherhood, 
Men had destroyed to sever one another, 
Hoping by that to gain a little peace : 
Yea, for a little peace, the wisest men 
Once more resigned the sweets of liberty, 
For sway of lords and kings, not over wise, 
Paid armies, and police to guard their homes ; 
So soon the world became like that of old : 
Ay, courtiers smoothed their brows, when they told lies, 
And monarchs smiled on them as loyal lieges, [things; 

False prophets prophesied once more smooth 
Conflicting creeds were rising everywhere, 
Priests, pastors, worshippers were satisfied, 
To have the name without the power of grace, 
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Seeking to cheat the Devil though his slaves. 

Some sprinkled babes to wash away their sins ; 
Others, once more, adults plunged overhead. 
Many did argue warm for faith alone ; 
But more by righteous works were to please God, 
Yet what amount they never clear defined; 
Thought best to let each one be his own judge, 
A latitude according with the age. 

Thus, masses soon were as the mass of old, 
Men thought, God surely would be merciful, 
And all as good as neighbours, all were safe ; 
It was a folly to be overwise, 
So custom ruled, and not : * Thus saith the Lord* 

A few, a very few, did live by grace ; 
All works, all faith, acknowledged gifts of God, 
Which every atom cast of self away ; 
Yet found themselves exalted, not disgraced, 
By owning sin, while others claimed reward 
For works which never were a sacrifice : 
Ah ! no — the base of all, hut/ear and self, 
For self did ever look for a reward, 
And fear e'er crawled — it could not soar to heaven. 

So years fled on, and Satan had resumed 
His olden course to wilder, sunder men : 
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And man, effect of matter, ctiuld not have 

An end: both might be changed — but never cease, 

Nor backward go — all science proved that feet : 

Spasmodic changes nature neither knew 

Nor owned — if superstitious fits took man. 

'Twas true that the religious sentiment 

In ages all had made its maniacs : 

And thus if selfish Priests, and frenzied fools, 

Asserted universal peace had been. 

Were Science, Reason to be put aside; 

And wiser men, at once, alike, go madV 

The world applauded, myriads could not err; 
So pride of Reason up her standard reared, 
And rulers preyed upon cupidity, 
Affirmed the masses had the most of sense, 
And by their sanction sought to sway the world. 

Soon Holy Writ was even ridiculed, 
And sacred incidents were turned to farce ; 
Proud sceptic wisdom laughed wide to its throat, 
And liberty to wildest licence ran. 
The few who worshipped God in very truth, 
Met secretly to hide themselves from scorn : 
Where pageantry of sacerdotal pomp, 
Made music, painting, sculpture more than prayers 
And homilies, then sceptics smoothed their brows, 
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Went through it all, as going to a play, 
And bowed politely at the name of Jesus. 

So years passed on and evils multiplied, 
Statesmen for place, again were eloquent ; 
And scribes sold easily to them their brains ; 
With polished leaders glossed their party sides, 
And spit their venom at their patron's nod. 

Old Usury became the base of states, 
And that foul fiend robbed once again by law : 
The rack, the gallows and the guillotine, 
Were all revived to awe the wicked world. 

Labour for others housed home again 
The golden grain ; and priests ne'er trouble took 
To show that labour by just right divine 
Had first of claims : — so few of priests asked God 
To give them understanding in all things : 
So, 'twas Divinity and policy 
Of states, went hand in hand as aye of yore ; 
Knew much — but had not faith — so had not love. 

Without inhabitants whole cities were 
Once more found crumbling in the wilderness : 
And oftimes, amidst the ruins lone, 
We walked with poets and philosophers, 
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Who, in Millenium's happy reign, had there 
Inhabited ; pointing to us their homes. 
Homes of their parents, and their lovers, friends ; 
Then would they pass again to heavenly realms, 
And tell to angels of the world's decline. 

So centuries rolled and sin increased apace ; 
Usury, war, and pride, and prejudice 
Their catalogue of misery multiplied : 
And few and fewer were the relics left 
Of past Millenium : and oftentimes, 
When angels mourned, Satan to heaven would come, 
Seeming to wonder, though exultant ail 
The while, lifting his eyes and brows, as cant 
Hypocrisy of old, in horror feigned to do, 
When sins of others were found out, not theirs. 
Hoping to anger us, who knew his arts, 
Then down to earth he'd go, assemble hell, 
And modes of sin devise, with polish glossed, 
To lure the cultivated intellect : 
For though men lost the guiding care of Heaven, 
When Satan was unloosed from thousand years 
Of inactivity, men did not fall 
To moping ignorance ; but fell from love 
While all the arts and sciences still grew ; 
Proof that they gave the world no bond of peace. 
Men worshipped one another, but not God : 
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And Satan, deeply wandered— to his peers 

Thus spake : * Is not our hate of man most just ? 

The angels serve, and stand, and have reward, 

But rebel man mocks at all Providence ; 

Still Heaven doth hedge him round with holy case. 

Though he's no thanks : so far we may tread on 

Maris heel; but, when he doth begin to limp, 

God sends him holy aid to modify 

The wounds— and pertly proud he then begins 

To walk — and all the good of God foigets : 

Is it not so ? When did one man serve God 

Before the light of Holy Ghost inclined ? 

Rail we on angels — God ne'er angry grows, 

But touch His creature man, and Heaven is moved 

To supplicate for speedy vengeance, peers.' 

They drank his guile ; then with increased hate, 
Fled o'er the world and darkened so men's souls, 
That callously they sinned without a pang. 

The angels read the coming final end ; 
And Satan often mused old prophecy : 
Men saw no signs — they ate and drank, and bought 
And sold — heaped wealth, combined in frauds together, 
Oppressed — as though they had no thought of death : 
The earth gave signs of age ; her heart-fires cold; 
Nay, oftentimes she iaJ&xed in her course ; 
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The tidal waves became irregular; 

And summer seasons failed to ripen fruits. 

Throughout long nights astronomers star gazed ; 
Philosophers, the speculative kind, 
The greatest number far in every age, 
Raised many theories, and they all were true, 
If warmth of advocates would pass for proof: 
* No doubt that science soon would show the cause? 
So chemists earth and air straight analyzed : 
But cause they did not find : yet myriads sang : 
' As it had ever been, so would it ever be, 
World without end* 

The guardian angels fled 
To heaven, and Satan found invoking God 
To leave the world completely to itself, 
To see how far the human intellect 
Would still descend, despite of art and science, 
Knowledge of truth and goodness, but unfelt, 
And as he impious pleading stood, throughout 
The universe a warning went — and straight 
The herald angels from their worlds 
Came sweeping into heaven ; and last arrived, 
The Eternal from His throne of light, thus spake : 
' Satan and thrones and powers, the Judgment Day 
Of man approaches, Providence to clear, 
Or Providence condemn, if man, or fiend, 
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Can bring a charge against Creation's works, 
Or 'gainst My sufferance of the war in heaven, 
Or fall of man.' 

Satan with pride looked up, 
Intent to speak ; but fear his pride o'ercame, 
And straight from heaven he fled to earth ; and the 
Eterne thus spake : — * Michael and Gabriel, thrones, 
If one can plead a lengthened course for man ; 
A thousand years, or heavenly cycle shall 
Be granted him, if one of you hath faith 
That man may yet devise the means to raise 
Himself to Me, by learning, arts, or science.' 

Ah world ! not one had faith, we knew too much 
Of man — and in one voice all heaven cried : 
' O Thou Eterne ! Who'll dare to counsel Thee ? 
Ask aught in their own strength, or for another? 
Time lengthened out for man would deeper make 
His guilt ; but never, never raise to Thee : 
We crave for nothing, Lord, but that Thy will 
Be done on earth, as it is done in Heaven, 
And that Thy kingdom finally may come.' 

Then deeper silence through the heavens reigned, 
Till the Eternal's voice once more was heard : 
' A little while, and evil is no more ; 
Up to the brim man's sin is full, but o'er 
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It shall not «m : go bow to earth, and learn 

The impotence of Lucifer to swerve 

One heart from grace, or change the power of fete/ 

Scarcely the last of words had fallen on 
Our ears^-e'er out of heaven, towards the earth, 
Myriads of angels fled ; but ere we reached 
Its bourne, descending swift on fiery wing, 
We saw the great destroying angel, on 
His brow his mission writ, and far behind 
Gleamed in his track a living stream of fire ; 
The sickly sun shook in his sphere ; stars paled, 
And central fires of earth did scarcely throb 
Her heart 1 The sunflower lost its golden hue, 
And from the king of day withdrew its face ; 
Earth's universal garb of green was gone : 
The trees like skeletons threw up their arms 
In paler light than misty moon shines dim ; 
And men did feel a sense of suffocation. 

The dullest hearted now, at signs in heaven 
And earth, in horror glared : and sceptics ran 
To find the Scriptures: — for the Scriptures were 
Of books the most uncommon, so little valued : 
The good knelt down in calm and holy prayer. 

Far into space, and all around the globe, 
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Demons in wonder, sought for Lucifer, 
But found him not ; for down to hell he'd fled, 
When on his sight the Destroying Angel flashed, 
To see if hell was moved as earth was moved, 
And scarce he'd reached the distant dark of Night, 
When through the air a herald angel passed, 
Behind him written bright in glittering stars : 
1 Rejoice I the judgment of the earth is come ! ' 
0, instant every soul of man exclaimed, 
Save they who'd sinned against the Holy Ghost : 
'The judgment ! Lucifer ! Hearken thou foe 
Of God and man ! ' 

He sank to deeper depths; 
But found no place that was not strangely moved : 
And found no place but there in stars he read : 
' Rejoice ! the judgment of the earth has come.' 

Back to the world he rushed — his peers him saw 
Around him gathered, pointing out all signs, 
And thus disdainfully to them he spoke : 

' Though earth is paled, and staggers in her course, 
And angels stretch their wings o'er all the good, 
Assemble Gog and Magog, sinners all, 
Against Jerusalem, God's saints elect.' 

Obedient, down to earth, on blazing wings, 
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They fled: 

Soon Gog and Magog, sinners' hearts 
They hardened ; all the frauds and crafts of hell 
Strengthen as one ; the wicked spread the world, 
The world inhabited, so mad they were, 
Mocking at justice, right and liberty. 

Their armies they did count by millions ; 
And on their silken banners, bright were written, 
In characters of diamond, gold and pearl, 
Names of their usurers, kings and states : 
And, as they marched they slew all who had faith 
In God and justice ; holy buildings razed, 
And monuments of hoar antiquity, 
Which told of God and right, they battered down, 
Such was the bigot blended hate of all 
That witness bore on earth — there was a God. 

Still in the earth, and air, and sun, and moon 
And stars, God gave the signs so long foretold, 
And some of Gog and Magog's army feared ; 
But not the fear that wrought by love, or they 
Had changed, yet much indeed they feared, and ran 
To find some famed philosopher, who might 
Explain to them the strange phenomena. 
Not long they sought, for many learned they found : 
The Atheistic crew, who flippant talked 
Of Nature, matter, motion, gravity, 
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Yet all in one, the true Eternal God. 

What though earth's universal green was gone, 

The cattle browsed the herbage as of old ; 

Kine gave their milk, and men still grew in strength ; 

The elements of everything the same, 

A seeming freak in Nature was not change. 

The listeners thanked, and stoutly bold took heart. 

Thus days and weeks did glide ; and every post 
High flamed with tales of Gog and Magog's march, 
Increase of armies, as they onward passed, 
And weapons that the learned of nations gave ! 
And how enlightened priests and pastors preached 
Smooth things to infidels. Men all were one 
Politically, so equally near as men : 
'Twas all for liberty — the masses cried 
It was—and banished foolish fears away.. 

So Gog and Magog on and onward marched ; 
The world was theirs, all but one little spot, 
The Holy Land— where all the righteous fled : 
That was offence, that Gog and Magog could 
Not brook ! the law of man was known — but who 
Knew God, or what He wished ? 

Thus, a mere pact, 
To cry against the universal world, 
An insult was to Reason, Science, Law ; 
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And, full of fury, still they onward marched. 

Not he of Macedon, nor Pharoah proud, 

Nor cruel Jereboam, Jezebel, 

Nor Herod base, feared the Almighty less 

Than these abandoned, scorned all thoughts of good* 

In ages of antiquity we'd seen 
Jerusalem beseiged ; now seven times 
The hosts of Gog and Magog girt it round : 
1 And all escape — release, impossible I ' 
Cried captains and commanders as they viewed, 
Their minions still increasing more and more : 
And engines horrible, destructive as 
No times could tell, they had, so eager they 
To overmatch antiquity in blood 
And murder — all to save a world of wrong. 

The righteous calmly, silent, stood unmoved, 
Resting in faith and not in brutal force ; 
And Gog and Magog even gazed in wonder ; 
But fate of evil ne'er was changed ; and doom 
Of evil now had reached its final end : 
Yet from the heavens the angels still gazed down, 
And the destroying angel in his course 
Was staid, by mercy offered still to man 
If one in heaven could plead : none dared — yet all 
Were anxious voice to hear : but as we looked 
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And listened, from the earth came rolling up [charge ! 
Fierce shouts of Gog and Magog : ' Charge ! now 
And see ye leave no stone upon a stone, 
Nor Christian leave to tell their wretched end.' 

Straight trumphets brayed, and engines vomited 
Their fires — and men and captains cried as on 
They moved : ' We'll leave no stone upon a stone, 
Nor Christian leave to tell their wretched end.' 

So on they rushed, and close as locust swarms 
Began to scale the jasper walls : 

Ah ! world ! 
Sudden the earth's electric current changed, 
The Himalays, the Andes, and the Alps, 
Shivered to dust and rolled as clouds away : 
Grave yards, and tumuli where lay the dead, 
Upheaved : and breathings in the air like man 
Asleep, were heard : and horrid rain like blood 
Fell reeking on to Gog and Magog's host : 
The air grew hot, and shrivelled up their skin, 
Their hearts loud drummed against their roasting ribs, 
And suffocation twitched their cracking throats. 

Then on their knees they gasping fell to pray ; 
But like to shrivelled leaves their tongues curled back, 
And hisses only came instead of words. 

K 2 
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Fiends and the hosts of heaven burst vividly 
Upon their sight, swift sweeping through the air, 
Then out and out afar, they spread their ranks, 
As the Destroying Angel of the world 
Rushed down ; and scarce he'd touched the belt of air, 
That girt the globe, before it burst in flames ! 

The sea, 
As but a drop of water, was licked up ; 
The earth as aspen quivered — gave one groan, 
Collapsed — and rolled as vapour dense away. 

Then in mid-air the kingdoms of the world 
Arose — the good amongst the bad, and straight 
The books of Life and Death at once were ope'd, 
Remembrance of all deeds clear brought to mind : 
And there more terrible than glaring fiends, 
They saw Earth's guardian angels ope their books. 
The righteous gazed in holy transport, faith, 
The bad were dumb with consciousness of guilt 

O then, in silence deep, the good and bad 
Began to separate by force of sin ; 
One to the right — the other to the left, 
Before God's throne, yet He Himself unseen ; 
For as He is, no eye e'er saw — nor can : 
And as the evil spread and spread afar, 
Outnumbering myriad million times the good, 
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Satan and fiends triumphant scanned them o'er, 

Calling out names of wily hypocrites, 

Who'd mouth'd religion to the chink 

Of gold — laughing to think what fools men were, 

But not themselves : 

And bloody tyrant kings, 
And minion ministers, who'd plotted wars, 
And wantonly oft slain their captive foes, [unmasked ! 
They named by name, — then cried : ' Deceived, 
Lift up your eyes, better to gaze on us 
Than look upon the Light of God's Great Throne ! ' 

With sighs of sorrow, agony of shame, 
Tyrants, and thoughtless sinners, still looked to God, 
With tearful eyes, and bowed to fate : 

Not so, 
The wretched vainly proud, self-righteous crew, 
Boldly erect they stood, and claimed reward 
For their own works, their charities, and all 
The holy deeds they'd done in Jesu's Name : 
Ay ! great as casting devils out of men, 
But ne'er their own. 

O how infernals mocked ! 
And Satan loudest, bitterest of all, 
Told of the many deeds they'd salved by reason, 
And yet had dreamed that they were righteous : 
Then on the throne of God he fixed his eyes, 
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And thus he spake : 

' I honour Thee^ so far 
As mind is forced, but there it ends, and now 
Before Thy serving thrones, and all the world, 
Til question Thee— if Thou permitkst, Lord % ' 

Straight I and Gabriel, other mighty thrones, 
In horror and amaze, at once stood forth 
To answer Satan, and confound his pride ; 
But, from the light that beamed around the throne 
Of Deity, we saw that leave was given ; 
And, turning fierce his looks on us, he thus : 
' Ye homagers for ease, ye servers vile^ 
Is this the judgment ? 

Judgment let it be ! 
And with the Eterne I'll only deign to speak : 
Jehovah i God ! on thee I call to clear 
Thyself as heaven hath vaunted long Thou would'st 
Upon this day : 

Did men not freely sin ? 
Were their crooked ways but like to water courses, 
This way or that, merely from easy bias, 
As soft or hard would change the course of streams ? 
Did not all sin against Thy Spirit's light ? 
Harden their consciences like adamant ? 
Have I not written deep in memory 
The whole world's skis ? 
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How canst Thou then impute 
A righteousness condemning not Thyself ? 
Answer me, Lord : where's Justice Infinite 
And Equity ? I claim the world for sin, 
Or claim Redemption for myself and hell/ 

Above the throne the cross of Jesus rose ; 

Upon it written, clear in brighter beams 

Than Kght of stars— -Justice— kwe — Mercy, 

Justice was in the centre, Love and Mercy 

On either side — and the Eternal thus : 

1 We, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, are One: 

But how, no creature ever will conceive; 

And, thus, with creatures never counsel, Satan, 

Render no reasons — th* greatest as the least, 

Incapable to judge of Our decrees : 

Thou never wrought*st thy will without permission. 

Who gave thee being but Ourself ? 

Who now 

Upholds but We ? and is there not a cause ? 

Do angels stand by their own knowledge, Satan ? 
Who aught returns to Us but what We give ? 

Do not all minds move in contracted spheres ? 

Thou knewest more than highest ones in heaven, 

Yet through thy knowledge thou didst err — then rose 

Thy bitterness of pride* We knew it would 

Be so, before thou being hadst — yet made 
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Thee great, that all less made might wiser grow, 
As We fore-willed ; and now thou would'st condemn 
Because Our Love is greater than thy ken ! 
Why then the ordered Universe is error, 
Power moving it, above thy grasp of mind.' 

The holy cherubim and seraphim, 
Their faces veiled ; and the first raised of men, 
With streaming eyes of love looked on the Cross, 
And I, and Gabriel, other mighty thrones, 
Together cried : 

' We only rise through Thee, 
Grace in our hearts e'er swaying to Thy will, 
And service is our glory, not disgrace/ 

Satan returned no answer — silence reigned ! 
And thus again th' EternaPs Voice we heard : 
' Can Creature counsel Me to change a law ? 
Who e'er defect found in his being, Satan ? 
The highest form of beauty, I reveal, 
As holiest thought of good ; beyond My will 
None go — but error comes — deformity 
In thought and form — as thou bearest witness, Satan : 
Who knoweth what is good, or what is ill, 
My aim unknown ? 

Whochargeth Me with folly? 
Who hath devised but I what never ran 
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To ruin ? Who can conceive how I are happy, 
None to commune with Me, and share My thoughts 1 
Who freedom understands, I willing all ? 
Who yet hath measured space, or matter weighed ? 
Answer Me Lucifer : 

What answer none ? 
If then the visible of things confounds, 
How comprehend My mind, the hidden force, 
Which rules all other forces, Lucifer ? 
Through the Creation, I reflect My power, 
Through man redeemed, My Mercy flows ; 
And shall a seeming wrong My purpose change ? 
What, Lucifer, — hast thou no answer yet ? 
I know thy thoughts ; and open own thy thoughts, 
As true repentance it shall stand for thee, 
And gift of Grace shall instant banish hell. 1 

Full on the throne of God the devil looked ; 
But in his eye there was no penitence, 
And thus he spake : 

'Confounded, not subdued; 
I know that Thou art God, none greater known, 
But giving Thee no thanks, I'm not abased, 
And stand above Thy fiercest blasts of fate. 

In saddest sorrow, then we bowed our heads, 
Wishing to speak, but fearing him to wound, 
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Forbore to speak, and the Eternal thus : 

1 Let him alone ; My voice he'll only hear 

Submissively ; and rest ye satisfied 

With this : In mind he worships Me — owns God.' 

With lowly reverence Satan bow'd his head, 
And the infernals bowed — and thus again 
God spake : l Now is the time for man to bring 
His charge against My Providence — if pride 
Of darkened reason any prompteth so.' 

The dwellers on the earth before the flood} 
The heathen nations of antiquity, 
They of the Patriarchal age, and tribes 
Of dusky Arabs, giant Moabites, 
Egyptians, Persians, Grecians, and Hindoos, 
Romans and Carthagenians, Goths and Huns, 
Bowed silently, and God they justified : 
But there, O second world of men, erect 
A mighty throng, who'd talk of righteousness 
By faith without good works, and they who'd done 
Good works to merit heaven, proud, confident, 
Put forth their claims, and asked for just reward. 

Then were the books of Life and Death read out, 
And into scales, large as a hollowed globe, 
Suspended by a beam that spanned the heavens, 
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The works of the self-righteous crew were put. 

Themselves into the other : and the works, 

In their owa eyes did seem so vast in bulk 

Above their sins, they wondered that the scales 

Still even stood : Ah I world, not long they wondered ! 

A hand, out of the air, raised up the beam, 

And sins, thought light, so swift and forcibly 

Did dash the scale of works against the beam, 

Both bands that held the scales were snapped, and down 

To Hades the self-righteous headlong fell ! 

The demons shouting out their names and creeds, 

And hurling after them their boasted works, 

Churches and chapels, houses for the poor ; 

But flowing not through love of God to man, 

Accounted nought, as bitterly they found.] 

O what a mix6d mass of sinners still 
There stood 1 Pale Jews, in lowly gaberdines ! 
And toged Romans, Greeks, Egyptians, 
Kings and their courtiers, fallen crested stood : 
Some Popes were there, and cardinals, — more priests ! 
And many, many pastors Protestant, 
The evangelical : and O the swarms 
Of hypocrites, and blinded sinners, who 
Had thought themselves the very sweet elect : 
Though hate of sin had never pierced them through, 
Nor to relax their grasping worldly ways. 
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And there, abashed, the Atheistic brood, 
Who'd boasted in this creed : ' Who lived their best, 
Ay, did the best they knew — would sure be right, 
If future was; but none e'er doing best 
They knew — the Devil a real person found, 
And Hades found a clear reality, 
And hell of sins personified began : 
Yes, each did read the conscience of each other, 
Clear as a face reflected in a glass : 
Read crimes they had in secret done, base robbed 
Their partners— followed with injuries through life, 
Yet smiled and smiled — thought very honest men: 
O many kings, who had been tyrants called, 
Were not so damned, disfigured in their looks 
As petty villains who had lived as these : 
Buried with tears — homaged with epitaphs, 
Chiselled on gorgeous monuments : and world ! 
Their costly monuments were reared in hell, 
Beside them ever, ever, do what e'er 
They could ; and neighbours read their epitaphs ; 
And, as they read, they looked them through and 

[through. 

At length, all bowed convicted — raised no plea, 
To palliate through blast of Adam's sin \ 
For none there found a sin laid to their charge 
That light of conscience had not shewn a sin ! 
And Satan said : ' I own God's judgment just; 
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Welcome to hell, ye progeny of wrong, 
Nobles, ignobles, sable sinners, welcome ! ' 

Darkness about them came, apparent came 
To them, not dark to us, — we saw all light, 
But it was dark to them ; and as they sank 
And sank, saw faint and fainter light 
Of heaven, far fading off, and distant still, 

More distant dying down, the angeFs songs ! 
At length, grim Hades barred her dismal gates, 
And woe of Soul with Spirit joined began : 
Till then the pain of soul was as a dream, 
All spirits being with God till th* resurrection ; 
But then the spirit to the soul was joined, 
Yea, all awoke to clearest consciousness, 
And dreams were changed into reality. 

Thus, was the first of Judgment Days now closed, 
And, as the wicked had awaked to woe, 
The first of ransomed men awaked from trance, 
Of pleasant dreams, to the full joy of heaven, 
And, with the angels, sang Redemption's rest 
For ever gained — eternal Sabbath day. 

And, as they sang, the New Jerusalem 
Descended, on its jasper walls was traced, 
In characters of light — Salvation — on 
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Its gates of pearl and amethyst, was Praise. 

Then in the golden city, crystal streets, 
And far on azure hills, the ransomed walked 
With guardian angels who had watched them through 
Life's pilgrimage, rehearsing o'er in turn 
The wonderous ways of Providence they'd seen 
As God had led : and aogels told to them 
How oftentimes they had been guarded, kept 
From harm— whilst others better seeming than 
Themselves, had wandered far away from right, 
True creeds and dogmas held without the gift 
Of Holy Ghost, which sanctified the heart 
Of man alone, and made him meet for heaven : 
These of all creeds, and nations of all tiroes, 
Whose deeds accorded with their giv*n knowledge, 
Sweet conscience ever speaking in them, clear 
Of greater goodness than found in themselves, 
And, thirsting after God — became the first 
Of fruitsr— Church visible upon the earth, 
To work the will of God and Satan foil 
From universal sway o'er all mankind. 
But then, — O, hear it, world ! — thanks be to God ! 
The ransomed who did not tHeir father find, 
Mother, child— sister, brother—brother, sister, 
The wife the husband— and the husband, wife, 
And friends and ueighbours, w ho found not theirfrkfid* 
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Prayed for the Second Judgment, asked of God 
To send it soon ; and faith dried tears away." 

The great recounter ceases, shades of night 
Draw on, and the inhabitants retire ; 
Michael, and Gabriel, men redeemed once more 
Return to heaven, and happy tidings tell 
Of second men ! 

Arctura, and his host 
Of guardian angels, walk the varied scenes 
Of hill and plain, — discoursing Providence, 
Revealed in heaven, and earth, and now to these 
Whom God is teaching wisdom by the past 
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The Second Judgment. 
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Tis dead of night, sad on the Ancient's throne, 
Satan in silence, scans the Paradise : 
And often too on famed Arctura, he casts 
His eye — who, with his guardian band, there walks ; 
Marking how they do often look at him ; 
And, truly summing up their grounded fears, 
He to himself, thus scornfully, now speaks : 
" And needeth still this world the watchful eye 
Of Heaven ? If not, why walks Arctura here ! 
What all this schooling, and not wise enough 
To foil the Devil. Perhaps, impossible 
That triune creatures can endure the gift 
Of life eternal in that state of being : 
But strange, if so, that nearer the approach 
To God, is creature in similitude, 
And less perfection found : the least in heaven 
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I cannot tempt ; for where the heart doth not 
Incline, temptation ne'er had power to lure : 
Yet who in heaven now knoweth more of me 
Than knows this world ? But knowing, seeing, is 
Not feeling ; man from the pointed steel 
Shrunk back, knowing that he was vulnerable, 
But these not having sinned know not a wound 
In flesh, or mind — so cannot yet be trusted." 

Now, long he pauses, ere thus resumes : 
" Fve murmured much, for much I have been pained 
By revelations, ancient deeds of mine, 
That Heaven hath forced my tongue to tell this world 
Of second men : yet, I have God to thank, 
No wounds inflicted on my head through spleen, 
And, whatsoever be the end of my 
Accepted war upon this second world 
Of innocents, I feel I shall know more of God, 
And Nature, — and my knowledge will increase. 
He 's good — but pride prevents my loving Him. 
All hell may humble grow — presentiment 
So warneth me : — well, let my peers be raised ! 
Til watch them pass in ranks out of old Night, 
List as they strike their golden harps restored, 
And stand unmoved. — But, morning breaks ! 
And yonder Michael comes, and Gabriel, too, 
With a great company of the elect' 
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This said, he pauses — on a tablet looks, 
Close by the Ancient Father's Throne — and reads : 
' The first angelic state, and war in heaven ; 
Sweet Paradise in bloom, and Eden lost : 
Adamic a%e, to flood that drowned the world / 
The golden time, and ages following, 
To the miraculous birth of Jesus Christ, 
His ministiy, and Jesus crucified, 
7 he Christian age, to Jail of Babylon : 
MiUcniunis reign and Satan 1 s bonds in hell: 
The age that followed— Lucifer's release : 
The world destroyed, and the first judgment hour. 1 
" So far runs the account : and next, I know, 
Will be the second judgment of mankind. 
Ay ! ay ! to raise the world, that, finally, 
These may be safely left to combat me, 
Through reason, knowledge that the angels have : 
Then they do fall ! become associates 
Beyond reclaim eternally ; for now 
'Tis writ in heaven, if any fall from thence 
There's no redemption ? and before I did 
Accept to war upon this second world, 
God said : l If they do fall they shall not be 
Redeemed : ' and justly so; for if these fall, 
They'll sin against the whole of God revealed, 
Sin deeper than I've sinned, and such a hell 
Will find, that even I have never found ; 
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fie more adverse to penitence than I : 
But hold— if these attain to such a state 
Of evil, greater they become than I 
In evil— and a double hell I gain 
At once— if I succeed in my intents, 
Lost honour, — never more, the chief of ill : 
God ! what am I more in Thine own eyes, 
Than like the petty plotting, tyrant kings, 
Who weighed advantages of bloody wars, 
And private cruelties, by the amount of gain ? 
Not any good, — so is it now with me ; 
And were I sure that leading these to sin 
Would not my honour swell, like villains, then, 
Of old, I should put on a smoother face, 
And talk of law, and justice — righteousness.' 

This having said, he cast his eyes upon 
The vale, the coming hosts, and he is gone. 

The sun breaks forth ;— the vale's inhabitants 
Arise ; and, from the canopy of heaven, 
Michael and Gabriel, powers and thrones, and men 
Redeemed descend : 

Soon, converse speeds the time 
To mid-day hour, the opened Jubilee, 
And thus the Patriarchal Sire begins : 

"Ancients, fathers of nations, and ye hosts 

1. 2 
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Of heaven instructors, welcome here once more ! 

Our life to me seems but beginning now ; 

A higher life to sanctify the past, 

A sphere so wide imagination fails 

To dim outline the good of life to come : 

O who can wisdom teach but God alone ? 

With Nature first, Jehovah bound our being, 

Desires and thoughts ; and, as the ages rolled, 

Wonders on wonders out of Nature rose, 

And men increased ; arts, too ; new sciences ; 

Each age producing minds original, 

That filled the world with wonder and delight : 

And long was time e'er any cast a thought 

Upon the only fruit prohibited, 

Content with those not banned ; but time did come 

When Nature failed to satisfy the thirst 

For the unknown : 

We asked of science, but 
It failed to find content : we angels asked ; 
And they told marvellous things of God and heaven ; 
But never told us why they were content, 
Wished not for knowledge that o'er leapt command : 
So flagging fell, by slow degrees, the joy, 
Contentment, that we knew in earlier time ; 
And sages, painters, poets, tardily 
Their visits paid on the great Jubilees, 
The highest, mightiest, famed in all the world : 
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Twas pain to them to hear mere youths, and men 
Less gifted than themselves, speak of Creation, 
Science and art, sufficient aye for life. 
I knew, as many other fathers knew, 
The angels never spoke of matter, motion, 
As fountain source of their chief happiness ; 
And so for me and other fathers famed, 
Science and art, lost much of olden charm, 
And, as they fell in our esteem, our minds 
Were ever pondering over mystery. 

But that is gone ; we are as angels are ; 
Know good and evil, as they know— know God 
Alone can raise to Him, and not His Works. 
ye instructors, more reveal of God, 
That we may wisely judge of all His gifts, 
And stand as steadfast here, as ye in heaven !" 

He ceases, on him falls a soothing trance, 
As on the inhabitants, and he and they 
In spirit fly : Michael and Gabriel, thrones, 
And men redeemed, discoursing with them aye, 
As over suns and planet worlds they haste ! 
No world is found in barrenness — and none 
Without inhabitants ; no useless works 
Of God are found. Nay, each invites their stay ; 
But one above the rest, as Providence 
So wills, to shew this second world of men, 
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How creatures like themselves in soul and body, 

But void of Spirit, are mere animals ; 

And — as Jehovah moves — thus Gabriel speaks : 

" These are but men in body and in soul, 

Yet senses have so subtle and acute, 

By chance or accident none e'er can err ; 

They know of every change in earth, or air, 

And fortify themselves by antidotes 

Which harmless make what else might cause theirdeath, 

Out of its course — for these do die, although 

They know not sin ; know no intemperance 

In aught — such nice exquisiteness of sense 

And reason moving them to choose the best, 

Repel what e'er to nature is opposed : 

And yet, these have no mind, — no craving want 

That moves to know more than they know already ; 

Void of spirit — for, where no spirit is, 

There is no consciousness of life nor hope. 

A thousand years would seem no more to these 

Than one mere revolution of the globe, 

They being incapable to measure time ; 

For where there is no spirit, present, past, 

And future 's one — and time is measured not : 

Satan it was who asked of the Almighty, 

Asked in his thoughts, after that he had fallen, 

That beings like to these God would create, 

Thinking the universe inhabited 
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By creatures with affections, senses all 

Alike unerring, — would have higher wisdom shown. 

Than creatures like himself, who knew so much! 

Yet wretched made, by being fallible. 

And God, being willing Lucifer to show 

All things were done for best, created these 

Without the gift of spirit — and him sent 

To look on them : 

He came ! and wondered with 
Such admiration, into song he burst, 
Despite the hell that gnawed within his heart, 
And ne'er reflected that he sang so high 
Till hills and vales re-echoed with his song, 
And he perceived these heard without response, 
Then, proud, erect, he cried : * I'm fallen, God ! 
And let me deeper fall than be like these, 
So unlike Thee /' 

Long, silently he mused 
Ere thus he said : * I own my error, Lord, 
But raise thou creatures of a kindred mould, 
And give them Spirit — happier they will be 
Than angels are.' 

Prophetic vision fell 
Upon his mind, and, starting in amaze, 
He thus exclaimed : * Such beings are created 
And I yes 1 1 shall look upon their world ! 
And there, mysteriously, I shall be led.' 
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Ah, world ! you know how he was taken there ; 
And, though in Paradise, he found first man, 
He found he was already not at rest ; 
But musing deeply over mystery's fruit; 
And Satan in his heart did instant feel 
So like a serpent ; he conceived in thought 
If Adam fell — man like a serpent would 
Become : 

How near the truth his fancy hit 
You know ; and know how vainly he supposed, 
If triune creature fell from law of Heaven, 
Not only man to hurt, but wound his God 
If possible ; for Satan felt man was 
The crown of all God's works : 

O base was he ! 
Resolving first to war upon the woman, 
That he might glory over man disjoined, 
Sunder the ties that made his Paradise : 
Yet, when he had succeeded, and he heard 
The promise given, that through the woman's seed 
He should be bruised, and he but wound man's heel, 
Marts life on earth, — he fled to hell ; yet soon 
He here returned intent to ruin these : 
But ah ! no fruit he found forbidden here ; 
Found not a sense in them that coveted 
A fruit to make them wiser than they were ; 
Having no thought that reason wished to pry 
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Beyond : for gift of mind alone it is 

That maketh capable to rise, or fall/ 

The vision 's gone, — spirit to soul returns, 
And the inhabitants from trance awake ; 
And, by the Ancients — Gabriel, Michael, thrones, 
Adam and Eve, and many famed of earth, 
Enraptured, stand around I — and Michael thus 
Begins : " The second judgment is my theme ; 
Yet first of New Jerusalem Til speak, 
And tell how nations, kindreds, people out 
Of every clime walked in the light of God, 
His Christ, and Holy Ghost : about them, thrones, 
Delighted, gathering wisdom from the way 
That God had led them by His Grace ! 

Yea oft 
Amidst green woods, and on the distant hills, 
And 'midst the vales of chequered light, 
Altering as stately trees their branches waved 
By sighing zephyrs, moving musically, • 

There they would walk, discourse and drink the stream 
Of life — the everlasting flow of truth, 
Which came by man's Redemption, God revealed 
In His whole Nature — Father, Son, and Spirit, One. 
Finding the humblest, who had ever breathed, 
Endowed with Grace, endowed with power to teach : 
And many, though unknown to fame on earth, 
There ranked with Sages, and Philosophers, 



1 84 SECOND JUQGMSHT. 

And highest angels ever sought to hear 
Them tell their lives : 

Some had distasteful been 
To lords and kings, and had in dungeons died ; 
Others had eked a scanty living, all 
Their days — and some had even begged their bread. 
And many never had an epitaph, 
Buried as paupers, and their nearest friends 
In a few years could not point out their graves, 
Further than : ' Somewhere hereabout they lie.' 
Yet these on earth were God's own ministers, 
Preached in their actions, — best of legacies 
That man, or woman, e'er bequeathed the world. 
Many Divines, who'd just escaped the doom 
Of second Death, creeds closer held by them 
Than righteous works, were much amazed to find 
Some whom they had unchristianly condemned. 
Were higher raised than they, and humbly owned, 
It was not truth of creeds that raised to heaven. 
But grace of light which sanctified the creed 
Unto the heart, — and made man judge not man, 

And there with these, were all the poets of 
All time ; for never was there poet true, 
But in his heart the love of highest good, 
And fairest form of beauty sat enthroned; 
So they wfco had to Hades gone at dearth, 
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And many went, for many greatly erred, 

Were raised to heaven in the first resurrection. 

Old Job, who first of good and evil sang, 

And sang the highest, truest too of all, 

Was there — and Homer, Dante and Tasso, 

Milton and Shakespear, Dryden and Pope, 

And gentle Wordsworth, Chatterton, Kirkwhite ; 

111 starred Otway, Thompson, Scott and Keats ; 

Cowper and Goldsmith, Young and Schiller ; 

Bailey and Tennyson, and Longfellow ; 

And Browning and his wife — and L. £. L. 

And Blair and Chaucer, and old Spenser too : 

Klopstock and Goethe — Crabb, and Hogg, and Gay, 

Burns and Byron, Akenside and Shelley : 

But time would fail as memory too to tell 

Of all the mighty throng of noble bards, 

Male and female, who faithful struck the lyre 

For right and justice, and for God and man, 

Aye, foremost warriors they in cause of truth : 

And last, but not the least, there Pollock was ; 

And many a minstrel old he'd list and smile ; 

But never asked of them to hear his song : 

Yet they would say : < Thy heart was right, but wrong 

Thy theme — for song thou sang'st was but a creed; 

And void of charity : — yet best did err, 

And many here would much obliterate 

Could will of love change sad remembrance : 
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But yet all things together work for good, 
Folly aye making clearer what is wise.' 

He'd bow to them, then give some passages 
In harmony with Nature, God, and truth, 
Win thanks, — but more he would not of his song, 
And, standing forth, he thus would own his error : 
' Bred on cold hills ; baptized in colder creed, 
I thought my faith was right — and notes that jarred 
On finer natures aye were sweet to me : 
My theme was orthodox ! — my friends loud praised, 
Were ready stout to battle on my side ; 
More ready aye to prove God's wrath Divine, 
Than all-subduing love — so bold I struck 
My lyre, and ears I sought to please, I pleased : 
But ah ! though still I have my lyre, my hands 
Have never dared to sweep its strings in heaven ; 
Light changes darkened reason not so soon. 
Instinctive sense of right did more for man 
Than head divinity — unseen God's love : 
' One touch of Nature made the whole world kin. 
The blast of creeds oft sundered closest ties. ,, 

So having said, he'd meekly lay his hands 
Upon his lyre, his head thereto inclined, 
Endeavouring, but in vain, to tune its strings, 
Then pass away, bemoaning song he'd sung. 



EPOCH NINTH. 187 

Paul the Apostle often spoke with him, 
Spake of a universal ransom paid 
By Jesus Christ : old Magi too would speak 
Of Oramazes, Mithra and Mithras, 
In sense the same as Father, Son and Spirit, 
Who were to reign in all, and over all : 
' That was the faith that God to Adam gave,' 
They'd say : ' The faith that Noah preached, the faith 
Job dramatized — and proved, eternally, 
The righteousness of man was nought with God : ' 
Yea oft the Magi told how they'd preserved 
The first of faiths that God did give to man ; 
How God alone could bruise the serpent's head ; 
Restore to man lost immortality, 
And subjugate the evil Ahrimanes : 
Yea tell how through the ages, changes all, 
Whilst Jewish fathers grovelled in the dust, 
They held that faith till the Messiah came : 
And then, with heavenly extasy they'd say : 
' Where we not honoured at the birth of Jesus ? 
And would the high Eternal King of Kings 
Have suffered holders of a heresy 
To pay their vows, present their offerings, 
Had a delusion been the Magian faith ? ' 

To them would Pollock answer solemnly : 
' hopeful sages in the night of doubt, 
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How little dreamed the world, the Christian world, 
That when the King of Glory died for sin 
Man had not power to cast the gift away, 
No more than gain what God could only give I 
All truth was never in one church, nor creed ; 
Nor did man's judgment, nor his genius, 
Though founded on the most sublime of truths, 
Give power of love, or greater honesty, 
In common casual things of passing time : 
No teaching but the Spirit's raised to heaven. 
The Jew, with all the truths of Holy Writ, 

* 

But blinder made the heathen whom he sought 
To save by circumcision, and his creed : 
So they who willed to make men Christians, 
By teaching doctrines rather than good works, 
But darker ever made the carnal mind 

The fear of hell ne'er loving made the soul; 
Nor did creation raise man up to God: 
The dread of punishment did haunt the thief, 
But gave to him no reverence for the law. 
Who had the most of love was nearest Godj 
Not he with truest creed, and most of knowledge. 
All went for nothing where there was not love : 
O, fallacy of faiths, that fell from lips 
Of made divines t — who found themselves 
At God's right hand, though father, wife, 
Brother and sister, friend and child were damned; 
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Would happy be, and hallelujahs sing : 

But who so found it at the judgment day? 

What ! love to die in heaven ? That were to fall 

And make us more of fiends ■, more seen of God: 

when do we feel most of holy love, 

But when we pray for those who still are doomed, 

And that the second judgment soon may come ? ' 

'Amen !' would ransomed myriads cry : ' Amen ! ' 
Would angels, 'rapt respond, as fairer grew 
Each countenance with purer, holier love. 

So days and nights, and cycles rolled in heaven, 
Ere from the light of God's immediate presence, 
Jesus was seen descending, on His brow 
The second day of glorious judgment written : 
And every eye was ope'd to see as God, 
The past and future sees : 

Hades appeared I 
And Jesus on the cross we there beheld ! 
Instant the bliss of hope dawned on the doomed, 
And men and angels cried : ' Jehovah I God 1 
Thou hast redeemed us ! Mercy's come to save !' 

The vision vanished : — Present Deity, 
His glory streaming down on us, thus spake : 
' Michael and Gabriel, angels, powers, and thrones, 
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The course of sin is run, and love Me moves 
To raise the remnant of the human race.' 

[sphere 
Shout after shout through heaven rang — from 
To sphere it rolled ! Archials to Archials sang ! 
And, herald angels, as they met, did cry : 
' The Second Judgment of mankind has come !' 

Hades again appeared, and Jesus on 
The dross ; and every eye of man — and eyes 
Of fallen angels — looked on Him ; and in 
Each eye we saw repentant tears of love, 
And on each tongue, was trembling ready, Praise 1 

Then from the cross, Jesus the Lord descended, 
Yet by it stood — still, as a Man — and held 
It up! 

The gloom of Hades fled away ! 
And straight, above the Cross, a Dove appeared, 
And from the Dove, a Light Ineffable [doomed, 

Streamed through the cross, — and instant, all the 
The remnant of mankind, exclaimed : ' We're raised !' 

From every visage vanished stain of sin ! 
And every one was instant robed in white ; 
To each was given a harp, by angels tuned, 
Then on their harps the whole world raised, did lay 
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Their hands, and with the hierarchy of heaven, 
Joined in the hymn of universal love. 

Brothers their brothers welcomed ; sisters, sisters, 
Husbands and wives — and the felicity 
Of heavenly marriage divinely joined began ; 
Affinity of natures making one. 

Darker and prouder, Satan stood far off, 
Prouder than when he fell, and God thus spake : 
' We, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, One God, 
Divine, Triune, are as We are : — but how, 
No mind will ever compass e'en a point : 
We may be seen apart, but in a form 
Assumed, comporting with your own, that so 
Ye may feel after Us, divinely moved : 
Satan aspired to fathom Deity, 
And, being confounded, pride of reason made 
Him Lucifer — light bearer of this truth : 
That creature error cannot change Our Will : 
Effects eternal only flow from Us. 
Before archangels on creation gazed 
Redemption of mankind was pre-ordained ; 
Whereby alone, Eternal Love, My Son, 
My Second Self, could only be revealed : 
And, as creation is the visible 
Effect of power, Incomprehensible, 
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So must Our Love all evil subjugate 

To Us and good, or how be Infinite t 

And if My Holy Spirit could not change 

The most obdurate heart — how then My Grace 

Be equal with My Power, or with My Love, 

Each Person Infinite — One God, eterne ? 

For myriad million cycles, angels sang 

Of all created works ! but not of Love ; 

My Power — beginning, end, of all their strains : 

And who so sang as Lucifer ? — yet who 

Was first to fall ? Redemption binds to Me, 

And not Creation : safety is in Light 

Which works through Grace of Love into Myself, 

Flowing through all of Deity revealed.' 

' Amen !' The Cherubim and Seraphim [cried: 
Exclaimed : ' Amen !' All heaven responded, — then 
1 Welcome, ye ransomed World, of men redeemed ! 
Welcome, ye counsellors of Angels hence I 
As Providence from times remote ordained. 
Jesus now reigns the King of Kings, and Lord 
Of Lords, the Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The Everlasting Prince of Peace ! — Amen !' 

Fairer and farther, beamed the cross of Jesus ! 
Fairer the faces — robes of angels grew, 
And paths of light from Hades reached to heaven, 
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Whereon the angels, with the world redeemed, 

Ascending sang ; where Satan and his crew 

Of rebel angels, still impenitent, 

Did see them walk the happy hills and vales 

Of light — prophets with prophets, kings with kings, 

Princes and warriors : warriors worthy, who 

Had shed their blood in righteous causes — died 

For others' freedom, and humanity : 

Yet, world, when angels sang a hopeful song 

For lost companions, once so high in heaven, 

And devils bitter wept — and wished to pray, 

Satan was self-possessed, and proudly watched 

The raised ones rise : nay, even when the world 

Of universal ransomed men, rolled forth 

Redemption's song, and Satan overthrown, 

Led captive, Jesus bursting bars of death, 

He scornful listened still unmoved : 

But when 
Th' Archangels, and the Cherubim, and thrones 
Essayed to sing Redemption's strain in chords 
Which men redeemed had sung, so emulous 
Were all to catch the wonderous harmonies, 
Such cast of wickedness his visage showed, 
In pitchy darkness God did cover him 
To hide his sin : for angels had begun 
To turn their eyes that way — and they, despite 
Of all their knowledge, rising anger showed ; 

M 2 
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And archials cried, and even men redeemed : 
'Annihilate ! Annihilate him, Lord !' 

Ah ! short our folly was ; for, from the light; 
Surrounding the Eternal, shadows fell, 
Which told us of an error — and, reproved, 
We bowed, — as the Eternal's voice we heard : 
4 Thy reign of evil ceases, Lucifer ! 
Far hence, in Night — with thine own evil Peers, 
Thmtrt bound beyond all cycles known in Hell /' 

Scarcely the Eternal's voice had ceased — ere in 
The dark that covered them, dread thunders rolled, 
And vivid lightnings rent the murky gloom, 
As down to depths unutterable, they sank ! 
And caverns, hollow — hollow, echoed them : 
' Here, solitary — solitary — doomed, 
Ye come to reign, 'midst your symbolic sins.' 

Then in their midst both Sin and Death arose, 
And, in the air, dim shadows fleeted by, 
Dire shapes of all the ills that men had done, 
And horrid things like thoughts, they ne'er had told, 
They saw proved nothing 'scaped Omniscience ! 

The light that had surrounded Deity 
Dissolved — and Jesus Christ appeared as man, 
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And thus He spake : — ' Ye ransomed sons of Adam ! 

Into the Father, Son and Holy Ghost 

Ye are baptized : nay, in your darkest hour, 

Justice was satisfied, and Mercy smiled, 
Knowing that God was ever all in all.' 

Thus was the second day of judgment closed ; 
And Eve and Adam saw, and angels saw, 
The higher Paradise, eternal good, 
And Sabbath day of rest in God began. 

But see ! here many warrior martyrs come, 
And many angels high to look upon 
Your world, knowledge to give, and knowledge gain." 

Now Michael ceases, and the new arrived, 
Ecstatic greetings give these second men, 
Then with them straight they holy converse hold 
As love or reason moves their will to ask 
Of times remote, and deeps of Providence. 

So hours speed fast, night come, and these retire, 
Angels to angels, wave their glad farewells, 
And quiet moonlight reigns o'er all the scene. 

END OF EPOCH NINTH. 



The Final Restoration. 



EPOCH TENTH. 



Poised in mid-air, Satan appears, beside 
Him darkness undefined, on which his eyes 
Are fixed ; and to himself he thus begins : 
" My bane companion, ominous of woe, 
That never, never, yet hath quitted me 
Since I accepted war upon this world ; 
But deeper, darker, denser has become ; 
And in thy darkness fancy strives in vain 
To shape some hideous monster into form 
That shall fit correspondence bear to crime 
Should I succeed in luring second men : 
But never aught more horrible appears 
Than Sin and Death, who mock me for my pains : 
And my presentiments me ever warn ; 
Those Monsters damnable will pigmies be 
Compared with hideous form that then will rise : 
Well ! be it so ! I war with woe and fate, 
Known and unknown, and fall these shall if I 
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Can compass it ; for, whatsoever be 

My fate, reality can be no worse 

Than this suspense — and I but mock myself 

By ever looking on this murky mass, 

Shaping all sorts of fears, and fancies grim : 

'Tis weakness ! and be it gone for ever !" 

This said, his visage from the misty cloud 
He turns, scans o'er the vale — and thus resumes : 
" Arctura is not here — nor do I see 
One of his followers : are all gone hence ? 
Is second man to try his strength with me ? 
Resting on visions, knowledge — intercourse 
With angels, men redeemed, and devils raised ? 
Ay, here, no doubt, they soon will come — this world 
Must have their teaching, to be perfect made ; 
Forearmed, against the wiles of one like me" 

Again he pauses, pauses long, ere thus : 
" How short the past of time seems when reviewed 1 
Cycles of ages seem no more, when gone, 
Than since from Hades God did summon me 
To view this world : how, then, shall time eterne, 
The ever present, past nor future having, 
Be occupied with 'counts of men redeemed ? 
Nay, even should it be as I have heard, 
That every man and woman shall a world 
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Be in themselves, accounts must terminate - 
At last: 

But ah ! if out of each evolves 
Variety — as out of everything 
That correspondence bears to Deity, 
Like the three notes of music, matter, space, 
And motion — then, I feel, there never will 
Be end of their accounts, no more than end 
Of God's Creation, — which me, overwhelms ! 
Ay ! ay ! Redemption is the work of God* 
And, like Himself, above all creature mind." 

This said, he sad and silently looks on 
The stars — then on the vale again he turns 
His eyes, noting the works of art begun ; 
Designs from visions, revelations made 
In heaven and hell ; — and thus again he speaks 
" It will be so ! I see it will be so : 
First man was tried, unknowing ill of sin, 
These — will be tested knowing good and ill, 
As the unfallen angels know, without 
The smart of woe, and God's especial Grace ; 
Then, these will fall an easy prey to me. 

What course to take, occasion must decide 
Yet, thought suggests — that poet, painter famed, 
Sculptor, or scientific soul, may ope 
Some ready door whereby to lead their will 
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To break the law — to be more wise than made : 

But how ? but how ? Aha ! more feasible ! 

Impart my aid to one not over famed, 

Till he the highest, as most ancient too, 

Leaves at such distance envy shall begin, 

And grow, and grow till it doth grow to hate 

And bitten apple jar of discord brings : 

But morning dawns — aha ! and hither comes 

Again Arctura with his angel band : 

God will not leave this world without their aid, 

And 111 to Hades go and here return 

Some thousand ages hence." This said — he's gone. 

At dawn of day the vale's inhabitants 
As wont arise — Arctura and his train 
They first do greet — then Michael, Gabriel, 
Angels and men redeemed, and thrones, and powers 
And principalities in rapture hail*, 
Hoping they come still wider to enlarge 
Upon the visions, revelations past, 
Ere war of mind conflicting, rose in heaven, 
Or ere that prophecy first shadowed forth 
The wonders of Redemption's mighty plan. 

The Ancient Fathers to their thrones ascend ; 
In order the inhabitants arrange ; 
Mid-noon has come, the opened jubilee, 
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And Michael, by the Ancient Father, thus : 
" Fathers, and ye from countries here remote, 
Whether high Heaven will further arm with light 
To meet the enemy, whom well we know 
Will venture battle on your happiness, 
Despite of all the wisdom Heaven 's revealed, 
We know not more than you — the future hid : 
But when he comes, seek ye for Grace Divine, 
And that shall overthrow his deepest guile." 

He ceases, — for the light of Deity 
Beams o'er the vale, and in His Human form, 
Jesus appears !— and thus He now is heard : 
" Redeemed of Adam, — angels, — second men, 
Down to the nether regions, far beyond 
Old Night, where Satan now reigns solitary, 
His Peers, since Second Judgment, raised to heaven, 
Repentant, as you saw upon that day, 
I hence will take, that ye may fully learn 
How proudly, vainly, he comports himself, 
Banished from God, and interchange of thought, 
Brooding o'er loss of happiness, once his ; 
And how, in wounded pride, he purposes 
There to endure — eternally — his doom ! " 

Michael and Gabriel, thrones and powers, and 
Redeemed, before Him bow ! no words to tell [men 
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Their love — and the inhabitants recline 

In trance ; the dark of Hades' deep appears : 

And Satan, silent, musing on his throne, 

They see, and Jesus thus : " As ye behold, 

So since his peers were raised, he's musing sat; 

Devising how he may accomplish yet 

The ruin of the second race of men ; * 

Such is his desperate pride and firm resolve ; 

And here to abide alone eternally, 

Rather than humble him by prayer, confession. 

It is not Heaven's anger, him confines, 
He wars against himself, not God on him ; 
Omnipotence creates no sphere of woe ; 
'Tis Satan's mind at random left to run 
Without a spark of Heaven's restraining grace : 
But Satan's thoughts do take another turn, 
And, as his vain imaginations roam, 
Ye shall behold." 

Straight in the deeper dark 
Of Hades, deeper since he reigns here alone, 
In vivid visions, Satan's thoughts arise : 
Angels in horror gaze — and men redeemed, 
Around the Saviour press appalled, such scenes 
Of misery, the Devil pictures to 
Himself, should he seduce the second world 
From God and good — wile them from law's restraint : 
And now the vision fades away — and deep 
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And awful silence only reigns around, 

Till thus our Saviour's voice again is heard : 

" He sees you not, nor doth he hear my voice, 

Now being to him, by power Omnipotent, 

Invisible, as We are aye to all, 

Save when, I, man's Redeemer, take man's form, 

To speak in Heaven, or other distant sphere, 

And now to you, ye second race of men, 

Or when the Holy Ghost takes form of Dove ; 

Symbol to show how tender is God's Grace, 

And light it is to Him, to bear up all. 

And now, as Satan here employs himself, 
Intends — as I have said — eternally, 
So shall his passing thoughts in vision rise." 

Our Lord and Saviour ceases, — and, in Night, 
The thoughts of Satan are in vision shown : 
Sweet Paradise, in all its glory spread, 
Andnow ! in all its wretched wreck and ruin ! 
And, now the death of Abel — Cain's remorse, 
His banishment, his sorrow — pitiful ! 
And next, the crimes of the antediluvians ; 
The flood — and the subsidence of the flood : 
And now the golden age of man is seen ! 
But like a meteor gone !— and Michael cries : 
" O Jesu ! Lord ! he would not ponder that, 
So eager he to think alone of ill ! 
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Accursed Usury, a demon dark, 

That never slept, nor wanted Sabbath Day : [longed 

Sin tired, sometimes — and Death, sometimes, e'en 

For rest — but never Usury : see what a height 

He rears a pyramid to Usury, 

And justly so ; no demon damned mankind 

With like invention to embroil the world." 

Now Satan to himself, himself for aught 
He knows, begins : " O wretched solace, this ! 
Viewing accursed and crooked ways of men : 
No ! best incentive aye no hold me up 
Against the tyranny and wrongs of heaven : 
Yes ! yes ! why am I here alone confined 
In deeper, denser night than e'er any peers, 
Or those who sinned against the Holy Ghost ? 
Had men deserts ? And had my peers a claim ? 
Because they had not fortitude to bear 
The chastisement of justice, right or wrong ? 
Then God is pleased with cowardice, — and tears 
And cries made pitiful His Holy heart." 

This having said, upon his throne he proud 
Reclines, and instant huger monument 
Shoots up in Night, and proudly thus he speaks : 
" O had I power to rear thy top to heaven, 
I'd send thee there, graven with damned deeds 
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Of men, and bid the holy lauding ones 

Of God to view it round and round, from top 

Down to its very base — read all the epitaphs 

Of men and devils, and then ask of them 

To justify their God, I here alone : 

But as that cannot be ; and as I hence 

From heaven and intercourse am banished aye, 

111 build as high and wide as span of Night ; 

And when my rais6d peers, and men redeemed, 

Come here to gaze on me, and come they will, 

To learn how I comport myself alone, 

I'll smile and point them to their monuments, 

Ask them to read accounts, and justice solve 

Of Him Almighty, if they'll dare so do." 

This having said, amidst the visioned halls 
Of Babylon, and Nineveh, Egypt, 
Athens and Rome, he walks and bows to kings 
And ruling slaves, oppressive oftener more 
Than tyrant masters were, remembrance brings 
Before his eye, arousing in him hate 
And fortitude to war on second men, 
Hoping to gain alike companions, 
And spite th' Eternal's goodness, more and more. 

Now to his throne he silent re-ascends, 
The first and second judgment of mankind, 
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The final everthrow of sin, his peers 

Restored, and all adversities bygone, 

He proud reviews ! — and thus our Saviour speaks : 

"So now in Hades, Lucifer employs 

Himself— nay, would persistently, beyond 

Duration of all cycles, since the morn 

Of first created world, and beam of light, 

A sum of heavenly years, the highest of 

Angelic thrones will ever fail to grasp, 

As highest mortal was incapable 

To tell how mind of God through matter wrought, 

Sustained the universe, Himself unseen : 

Yea, here — beyond that time — he would review 

His works of pride 1 — vain consolation seek 

To war with woe, and fortify resolve : 

The love of life taught man to guard his frame, 
But fallen mind e'er warred upon itself, 
Pain made flesh wince, — but love alone could change 
The soul — restore it pure to God and light : 
And yet — through ages — dreamers vainly taught, 
Though man was fallen, he might make his peace 
With God — and walk through Heaven's gate, with load 
Of alms : flesh always wanted its reward; 
But what it laboured for ne'er wished to share : 
Had not the Holy Ghost shone in the dark 
Of men's corrupted souls, they never more 
Than beasts had been — and been the savagest; 
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But God — nor man, nor devils, ever left 
Out of His care, as Satan vainly dreams : 
And dreams, Jehovah cannot change his heart. 

But world ! if Lucifer had no regrets, 
Would he not picture here the realms of light, 
To swell his greatness — if they were despised ? 
He is but man of a capacious mind. 
Tyrants surveyed their conquests, rarely time, 
Ere justice wilfully they had outraged ; 
Thus, he reviews the darker deeds of men, 
To strengthen hate — and furnish fortitude." 

The vision 's gone ; — the vale's inhabitants 
Awake out of their trance : and, on his throne, 
The Ancient Sire arises — thus begins : 
"Ancients of nations, mighty fathers famed, 
Painters and poets, sculptors and musicians, 
I know that mighty purposes, high burn 
Already, in your hearts— how each in your 
Own way intend to honour God — increase 
Our good and knowledge, nearer raise to heaven, 
Wisdom enlarge, that never can have end : 
No, never hence shall we be tempted more, 
Temptation from ourselves impossible, 
Or even through our great Arch Enemy." 

Michael and Gabriel, thrones and powers, and men 
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Ascend towards Heaven, — behind them sadly gaze ; 
As now the Ancients, with the Ancients speak, 
Extol their wisdom and their confidence 
Of power for evermore to guard themselves, 
And Satan foil — so great their knowledge is. 

Now the inhabitants discourse together, 
Of glorious visions past, and joys to come. 
The sun declines, the shades of night draw on, 
The vale's inhabitants retire— the hosts 
Of heaven, sad take one parting view, are gone. 

Arctura calls his followers, and thus 
Ke speaks to them : " Awhile we leave this world, 
So Heaven decrees, that they may hence be tried 
To combat with the enemy — high armed 
With light through visions past and intercourse 
With angels — and with many men redeemed." 

Instant, around him closer draws his band, 
And in one voice, one thought so moving them, 
They cry : " Leave them to combat Lucifer, 
Alone ! O God ! then they will fall : what knows 
This world to Satan ? Who in heaven if left 
Unaided, by the light of Holy Ghost, 
Would venture conflict with his subtleties ? 
Nay y who, without renewing light of Grace, 
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Would ever dare to rest on his own knowledge ? 
Much less to combat him, who knows so much ?' 

To them, Arctura thus replies : " It must 
Be so — Satan accepted war with these, 
But not with God ; and suffered not, 
Would it be just ? Besides, how otherwise 
Attain to know the need of Heavenly care, 
Not left to their own strength ? Wait patiently ; 
Have faith ; we cannot live by sight alone : 
O, doubt not ye the wisdom of my charge !" 

He ceased, sad they cast their eyes o'er scenes, 
That waken in their minds old memories, 
Look silent sad farewells, and they are gone. 



'Tis dead of night ; the moon sails on her way; 
The whispering winds soft wave the mountain pines ; 
And distant waterfalls and murmuring brooks, 
And songs of birds, that warble in the night, 
Together blend in varied harmony, 
Flooding the air with concords of sweet sounds. 

Satan, upon the Ancients' throne reclines, 
Sad listens silently and long — then on 
The moonlit landscape casts his gloomy eyes, 
And bitter to himself he speaks : " I'm now 
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Alone ! — In all the Universe, but I 

Opposed to God — to order — justice — truth : 

I will not war upon this world — yet why ? 

It is not lave or tenderness that moves 

Me so — but fear — base fear, and hesitance 

From fear will furnish me advantage none ; 

But caution may — thus I awhile will leave 

This world : the visions of the past will swell 

Imagination — and too rash a trial 

But bring defeat." This having said, awhile 

He silent wings his course — and he is gone. 

Scarcely the hues of morn do paint the east 
Ere the inhabitants, once more arise ; 
And, full of joy and glorious purposes, 
Ancients with ancients, poets with poets, 
Painters with painters, musicians with musicians, 
Fathers with sons, mothers with daughters, speak 
Of higher happiness and joys to come. 

So days and weeks in swift succession fly ; 
Ancients have reached their homes, their tidings told, 
And all the world's astir, aroused to new 
Activity : years fly like fleeting days ; 
Ages of jubilees have come and gone ; 
The arts and sciences grow with the times 
And all the world is made more beautiful. 

N 2 
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A thousand years have gone — and gone unmarked 
By our regret for angel's visits ceased : 
These think their happiness will have no end, 
To them revealed as much as angels know. 



Another thousand years have rolled their course ; 
And Satan, at the dead of night, amazed 
Sweeps o'er the world : 

Cities like those in heaven 
He sees ! but Oh ! the Capital, how it is changed ! 
Buildings adorned in beauteous bas-relief ! 
Some picturing Pandemonium of old ! 
Some the revolt in heaven and fall of man, 
And great events that followed through all times, 
Up to the first and second Judgment Day : 
And scenes in heaven beholds ! when war he base 
Accepted on this second world of men : 
But, damnable, most damnable of all, 
He sees himself before the Ancient's tower 
Colossal seated on his throne, where now, 
In deeper, denser, darker night he reigns, 
And, to himself, he bitterly thus speaks : 
" How comes it these do know what I did think 
Unknown in heaven ; I've seen no visitants 
To Hades since I there have reigned alone : 
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I know Omniscience doth read my thoughts ; 
And Michael, Gabriel, or Arctura — God 
May have inspired, and they have been to these, 
And thus they know : but why thus weary I 
Myself with questions ? Clear it is to read : 
These must — at least, a mighty outline have. 
To make them wise enough to foil the Devil : 
Well ! let all good of heaven and ill of hell, 
Be pictured, sculptured, time will tire the eyes, 
And teaching pall at length upon the ear, 
Instruction 's best, that comes through bite of smart 
Knew these as much as devils raised, and man, 
If God them leaves, an apathy will come 
At last : — It did before, and will again. 
Knowledge must be enlarged, or it grows less : 
c Ay I these with angels have not now conversed 
For ages 9 — so here I read, on monument, 
And on this tower, where Ancient Fathers sit, 
A proof y no doubU that these will never fall ; 
But proof to me an itch already hath 
Disturbed some mind — or, why this monument ? 
Who e'er began to prove where was no doubt ? 
I'll hence to Hades, for some thousand years, 
And other monuments, perhaps, by then, 
Despite of all known good, I may find reared : 
Ay, many, many, weary hungering souls 
Athirst for juicy apple to make wiser ! 
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Such is the law of mind — it must march on ; 
And things unknown are aye most coveted, 
Or had I ventured, hazard known so much ? " 



Ages have fled — eternity takes no 
Account of time, or Nature would herself 
Grow old at last, and die through sum of years. 
Satan returns, and all the world he finds 
Equal in glory to the Ancient Vale ! 
And oh ! delight, the Ancient Fathers too 
Have travelled far to other lands he finds ! 
And finds that Jubilees again have failed 
To have attraction — e'en for youth — and hears 
Them say : ' No other fathers know more than 
Their fathers know /' — and glorying thus he speaks : 
" O could the race of Adam e'er have looked 
On such a world unfallen — many heads 
That dreamed of bliss through vain equality, 
Had ne'er gone bald with fretting o'er man's lot : 
Men evil saw, but not the good of ill, 
These feel not evil, and are sick with good : 
God's good — and I — in an inverted sense, 
Philosopher — know good, but not its practice." 

This said, he pauses — then again resumes : 
" Eternal ! whether thou'lt permit this world 
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To fall from thee— I know not more than they : 

Yet, God, I see Thou hast not more revealed 

Of my determination, here to war, 

My thoughts not traceable in words or works. 

Matters of old, I see enlarged — ay ! ay ! 

And many, many duplicates ', I see! 

Clear proof originality is gone, 

And I may surely now begin my war." 

Again he pauses, listens, and he thus : 
" Sing on ye warblers of the night ! One strain 
Ne'er tires you, ye know no more, and want 
No more ; but mind can never harp one strain 
However sweet may be the melody." 

This said, erect he starts, and wondering asks : 
"Why does the Ancient Father walk alone, 
At this dead hour of night ? Could he not sleep, 
And if he could not sleep — there is a cause ! 
The enemy is coming to thee, Sire ! 
Not seen— but felt" — Instant he stands by him. 

Through halls, and aisles, and corridors, slow walks 
The Ancient Father ; Satan by his side, 
Marking his sadness, as they move along ; 
The topmost tower is reached ; and on his throne, 
The Ancient to himself, himself for aught 
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He knows, begins : " They honour me as Sire, 
But that is all : — I know no more than they, 
And, being Ancient, knowing nothing more, 
I feel no honour ; I would rather choose 
Felicity of being taught, than have 
An outward homage paid, and be without 
The power to teach." 

He ceases, Satan thus : 
" This world will fall ! and fall through thee ! I have 
The cue — I'll seek some one not over famed, 
Him famous make, and from the patriarch 
To him, turn all the world with longing eyes. 
Then in the Sire will spring the thorns of pride, 
And jar of passions, jar of discord bring : 
Farewell ! I've quickly learnt my lesson, sage, 
Thy words have laid the ruin of this world." 

This having said — he o'er the Ancient stoops, 
Watching his visage as his mind he moves, 
And thus the Ancient Father to himself : 
" Never like thoughts have filled my soul before ! 
And yet, how rational, I feel they are ! 
Michael and Gabriel have their rule in heaven 
By greater light ; how then shall I maintain 
My honour — not more wise than those I rule. 
Why was I thought renowned in ages past, 
But for my greater knowledge ? Reason proves, 
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That God is only served, by free consent, 
Because He hath no equal, else He were 
Not God at all." 

He ceased, and Satan thus : 
" I've set thy mind upon the downward road, 
Thou'st tasted apple now to suit thy palate ; 
And passion never fails to find excuse, 
When reason furnishes the plea for self : 
111 leave thee now to thine own tutelage : 
Perhaps, thou mayst have pupils — masters none" 

He pauses, looking upward, then begins : 
" Send here no messages — come not Thyself 
In human form, O, Holy Jesus Christ, 
And these shall fall : I'll bear the consequence 
Of their transgression — and so hinder not. 

Yet, should they fall, I may but work God s will, 
As I surmised, ere I accepted war ! 
But if they fall, they shall not be redeemed, 
Jehovah promised, and He cannot lie : 
Ah ! now I'm reasoning, reasoning, weakly, 
And reasoning ever doth imply a doubt : 
Knew I for certainty that these would fall, 
To be redeemed, I should not reason then, 
Nor even look upon this world, more pained 
To work God's purposes, than I should fear 
To bear His wrath in darkest depths of helL 
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This said, he looks upon the Ancient Sire, 
And, to himself, exultantly begins : 
" Thou musest deeply, very deeply, Sire, 
And look'st on earth : Mind 's always natural ; 
When I do muse, I ever upward gaze ; 
Thy fears are from beneath — mine from above : 
Aha ! another father walks thus late ! 
He gazes on my effigy and throne 
In Hades : ay ! perhaps he is the artist ; 
I'll fix on him to raise above thee y Sire; 
He shall commence another work, my throne ! 
My throne in heaven ! and though the task will pain, 
As I inspire, I will not miss a point 
For pain, as I illume his raptured soul. 
O Ancient Sire ! thou musest deeply, long : 
Tis well for me thou hearest not my words, 
Nor see'st my visage — it would terrify 
Thee hence for aye, and mar my machinations." 

This having said, he passes straight to him 
Who stands beside the throne and effigy 
Of Satan, and thus speaks : " Our Ancient Sire 
Hath criticised — suggested changes, too. 

Gazing upon him, Satan thus begins : 
" Ambition takes as many forms, as there 
Are stars : The angels often find their minds 
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Wild wandering ; but the guarding Spirit comes 

To stay their flight, — and they wing home again : 

And, if the Holy Spirit comes not soon 

To these, they'll reason till they compass hell, 

And then upbraid me as my peers of old : 

' The Ancient Sire hath found some faults. 9 Ay ! ay ! 

Suggested changes ! thafs a crime 'gainst thee I 

Yea, so thy words thou strongly emphasised, 

And I can read thine heart — and though thy mind 

Be blank of actual sin, as one affirmed, 

Were infant minds of all — just like to sheet 

Of pure white paper, on it nothing writ ; 

But how it was that paper soon did soil 

Itself, and write indellibly such filth 

Of naughtiness — he never tried to tell ; 

Yet, yet, it was a wise philosophy, 

That suited paper minds, and was cried up : 

Upon such minds I often wrote at large ; 

And now, unfallen innocent, I'll write 

On thine — there is a flourish ! Oh how sweet ! 

Ay ! ay ! thou feel'st that it is glorious I " 

This said, the devil on the artist looks, 
The artist on his work, and to himself, 
He thus begins : — " I see no faults at all! 
For hundred years, I carefully designed! 
And for a thousand years, I careful wrought ! 
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Courted suggestions from the highest famed ! 
And to this day, none but the Aticient finds 
A fault I Why, all the world this proverb owns ; 
What once is perfect ever so remains : 
/ will withstand him to the face I demand 
The proof on the next jubilee: — but hold ; 
Would it not better be to start a work 
Original — and challenge then his hand 
To alter this ? That wiser seems to me ; 
For, if he fails, more honour falls to me." 

The Devil from him moves ; now anxious he 
To learn how far his bane of evil rests 
On mind unfallen ; and the artist thus, 
Wonderingly begins : I had not dreamed 
My thoughts could take such turn: Perhaps I've 
I felt not sure that it was right in me [erred ? 

To come and view my work at dead of night : 
The day 's for work, as well as thought, our old 
Tradition saith : I'll meditate on it, 
And counsel with the Ancients on the morrow." 

This having said, he thoughtful turns away ; 
Byt, Satan, such an opportunity 
Will not let slip, — and straight he moves his mind 
To look upon the Ancient Father's tower ; 
There he beholds the Patriarch ! and he cries 
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Aloud : " I have a precedent ! I have 

A precedent ! and if he muses out 

At night alone — I will when fancy moves." 

He walks away, and Satan to himself 
Begins : " Awhile, again, I'll leave this world ; 
Two minds in opposition are, and I 
Will wait to see what minds opposing bring : 
Though milder Lucifers — they will contend 
Without my aid." This said, he vanishes. 



A thousand times the world hath run its course 
Around the sun, since Lucifer last stood 
Upon the Ancient's tower ; then at the dead 
Of night it was ; at dead of night again 
He comes, and to himself he now thus speaks : 
" Aha ! that wonder work, my effigy, 
Hath seen some change — and God ! not for the better ; 
And yonder is that other rising work, 
Of which I gave conception when I last 
Was here : How it surpasses all beside ! 
What means that sigh ? There's sorrow in this world 1 
What oh 1 it was the Ancient One who sighed : 
He's coming hither — coming here to muse, 
Defected as he comes. How he is changed ! 
His countenance expresses doubt and woe. 
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Careworn, like many royal faces Fve 

In memory — who'd busy souls to watch, 

Wishful to step into their royal woes. 

This world is doomed ! I see that it is doomed ! 

And I will venture now to listen thee, 

Without a preface of enchantment, Sire I" 

The Ancient comes — sad seats him on his throne ; 
And, after gazing on the rising work, 
That glistens in the rays of the full moon, 
He thus : " Ancient, I am, but honoured now 
No more ; that fled from me some thousand years 
Now gone : he who hath risen now above 
All men, — and he demanded thai I should 
Improve where I had said were faults, — the world 
Confirmed demand — I tried, and I did fail : 
The world said I had failed — and then was gone 
My former honour : O Thou Creator, God, 
I hither come at dead of night to muse 
O'er my departed glory, given by Thee." 

He pauses, Satan thus begins : ' O pause 
The most desired for thousand, thousand years ! 
I feel had he not ceased, I should have flashed 
Before his mind some disobedience 
So shocking, terrible, my work had come 
To speedy end, so fierce my vengeance wrought : 



J 
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So fierce my vengeance wrought ? 

Have these me wronged? 
No more than Adam wronged : O damnable ! 
What woes on woes has pride unchanged wrought me: 
Poor Ancient Sire ! Could I afford to pity, 
Dark work my purposes upon this world 
Without thine aid, I should espouse thy cause, 
So wronged and wretched I do know thou art : 
But, as that cannot be, I must afflict 
Thee more and more, so hatred moves, and doom 
Of my accursed ambition, pride, that knows 
No more a bound in my tormented heart, 
Than space knows of a bar athwart its span : 
1*11 now get hence another thousand years, 
Then come to see how far two Lucifers 
Have nearer brought this beautious world to ruin. 

« 

He looks upon the Ancient Sire ; then o'er 
The vale he casts his eyes — and he is gone. 

******* 

Ages again have rolled their course away ; 
And Satan o'er the vale at dead of night, 
He always comes at night, less pain he hopes 
To find, and to himself he thus begins : 
" Ah ! I see no changes in this world ! 
Save in that wondrous work completed now. 
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Where is the once much honoured Ancient Sire ? 
He is not musing on his throne of state ? 
Perhaps he hath assumed lethargic ease, 
Or proud contempt, — I know his mighty mind : 
If so, then jar of discord has begun, 
And a few years may howling chaos bring 
On second men ; yea, elements so changed, 
That harmless creatures, masters dire become. 
Ay — like as Adam's sin did permeate 

■ 

Unfeeling matter, and all sentient souls : 

Yet Thou, Almighty — better so for man, 

Had Earth remained a Paradise — and beasts 

Remained as harmless, Lord, as Thou them mad'st, 

How much more then unutterable had been 

Estate of man — his soul alone a hell ! 

Thou'rt good as kind — nor wrong, nor error found 

In Thee — I know it so, because I feel 

It so — which all my reasoning cannot change. 

Yet I am here, on evil purpose bent, 

To lure this world from happiness and Thee : 

But God! Ekrnc 1 Would I? — were not my hell 

Unbearable alone : O, am I free ? 

Or am I slave ? Ah I fain I now would lie 

To mine own heart ; but, God, I cannot lie 

Unto myself — I'm free — yes, I am free ! 

Yet slave to a perversity of will, 

Since I did fall— despising offered grace ; 
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And I alone, Redemption have refused : 

Yet free I am, and was ! Who me seduced ? 

Who came to me with pleasing, lying tongue ? 

Yet Thee, Omnipotent, I envied — that seduced ; 

And my ambition, working still—- still I've hell : 

Others I wiled — and so they objects were 

Of love : — O God ! though Thou didst promise me : 

' If these do faff, they shall not be redeemed? 

Shall I not be the baneful, moving cause ? 

So, if they fall, they fall not willingly ; 

And, love Divine, being infinitely, Lord, 

Above expression of all words — all thought, 

May turn their Advocate — forgive — restore, 

My labour all made null : ah me ! all's dark, 

And I but reason over doubts in woe." 

Now down he bends his eyes upon the vale, 
And, on the Ancient Tower, upon their thrones 
He many of the Ancient Fathers sees : 
He quick ascends, face after face he scans, 
And, to himself thus speaks : " How changed ye are ! 
Shall I appear to them as one from heaven ! 
And, with a show of friendship, learn the cause ? 
I'm greatly tempted, though, perhaps, not wise, 
Unknown the depth of penetration gained 
Since last I ventured conversation here, 
And, if suspicion were awakened in these, 
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Then my advantages be lost for ever : 

But one arises, is about to speak ! 

I'll listen thee— O yes— I'll listen thee." 

One, on the right of the Most Ancient's throne 
With clouded brow begins : "The world is in 
Amaze : for now a Jubilee is closed 
And over all the world 'tis published, Sires, 
Our great progenator has not presided : 
No words could move his will ; and reasons none 
He deigned : what counsel ye ? " 

One from behind, 
Comes forth, and with a look unseen before, 
He loud and confident at once begins : 
" Who could one move, who can no longer teach, 
Yet clings to honour knowing it is gone ? 
In all the ancient visions, intercourse 
With angels, were not highest gifted ones 
The counsellors ? Thus Sires, I now do claim 
The highest eminence in all the world." 

Satan upon him gazes ; from their thrones 
The Ancients start amazed, confused retire, 
As he exclaims : — " It is the Artist ! God ! 
How on him hath one lesson wrought of mine, 
Thou leaving free ? — Yd hcs unfallen, Lord; " 
Ay, speak, and I will list— thou'rt very wise. 
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The Artist thus : " By right of mind, I claim 
The Ancient's eminence — and I perceive, 
Through envy, Ancients will fall off from me : 
Be 7 so / — F II point them ever to my work." 

Satan, now looking on him darker, thus 
Begins : " Thy work ? The medium thou, the work 
Is mine : yet that unknown to thee, thou mayst 
Escape the charge of sin ; but, surely not, 
The blast of bane. Had Heaven impressed thy soul, 
Thou would'st attained high honour — not a curse, 
But now, in Spirit, thou art eating fruit 
Forbidden, which, perhaps, ere long thou'lt have 
Such relish for, — more wholesome kind of fruit 
Will nauseate : Aha ! and now thou go'st ? 
The Ancient Sire approaches, and thou wilt 
Not wait to speak to him ; — the fruit thou'st ate 
Hath changed thee mightily — we are akin : 
Ay, thou ma/st go — but not away from me." 

Satan now gazes on the Ancient Sire, 

Who seats him on his throne, still looking down; 

The other Fathers, too, resume their thrones, 

And silent gaze on him'; — and Satan thus : 

" Oh, great Progenitor ! thou'rt still more changed ! 

One 's raised above thee, and thy soul reveals 

How damnable ambition is without 
o 2 
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God's sanctifying holy help of grace, 
Honour to bear — or honour's load ta'en off : 
But thou'rt about to speak — well, make no haste, 
I'd wait a thousand years to hear one word, 
And count it short, so near I feel thy soul 
In rapport with the hell that gnaws my heart : 
Ay ! empty fool — go to another throne ! 
I see thou feel'st not easy where thou art ; 
Thou know'st thy rival late hath been by it, 
Made haughty claim — and that doth anger thee : 
I am mistaken 1 thou dost recline thyself, 
Seeking for ease, whilst sitting o'er a hell." 

In faltering voice the Ancient to himself : 
" Farewell to greatness gone, and farewell peace ! 
I find there's other fruit that marreth joy, 
Beside the fruit on interdicted tree : 
O God ! am I not fallen ; who about 
Me gather now ? Nay, those who sympathise 
Honour me not, now from the heart, at all : 
'Tis there own hurt that makes them eloquent, 
Their honour, like my own, lost in that youth : 
They're ancients called, as I am head in name; 
But name without true honour is disgrace : 
O vain ethereal dream of happiness ! 
Knowing too much is worse than knowing nought, 
Knowing too much, now seen another greater, 



EPOCH TENTH. 227 

And, coveting the homage he has gained : 
/ had it once. It must be mine again. 

Last night, I went and mused beside the tree, 
The Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil, 
First time for many, many thousand years, 
And much I wondered whether Lucifer, 
That Prince of greatness, ruling once amidst 
Those holy sanctities — the morning stars 
Had grown so great — he could not render thanks, 
For, what he felt was not equivalent 
To what he gave, — and so resolved to pray 
No more : ay ! so I reasoned with myself, 
And reason strongly cried in me : * Eat Sire /' 
Thou Ancient One ! but now disgraced — and rise 
Above thy rival — though it be in evil." 

Satan, amazed, thus to himself begins : 
?' O what is knowledge, without Heaven's care ? 
Has he not heard me say, in visions past, 
That I did fall because I would not serve ? 
Has he not seen my hell, — and wrongs that men 
E'er heaped upon themselves through petty pride ? 
And, have not Prophets, Poets, Patriarchs, 
And high Archangels, too— him wisely schooled ? 
And now, Eternal God, because he is 
Left free — he meditates to bring this world 
Down to a hell — no longer being its head ? 
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O God ! all knowledge, power, is but a dream 
When Thou dost leave without Thy holy care." 

This said, he looks upon the Ancient Sire ; 
Then on the world's new made divinity, 
Walking beside his work— viewing it o'er ; 
And ever and anon raising his eyes 
To Ancient Fathers, and to Ancient Sire, 
And Satan smiles on them and disappears. 



A thousand years again have come and gone : 
Satan returns : and now ! at dead of night 
Finds men and women on the Ancient* s Tower ! 
And thousands upon thousands too he sees 
Where Ancients, once, alone had privilege ! 
Hot in debate ! der mere opinions : 
Another tower too he sees they've raised ! 
And, to himself, — he, glorying, thus begins : 
* A second Babylon hath risen here ! 
And, if confused passions do not make 
Confusion of the tongue, vile Discord's sure ; 
And jabberings will go on without an end 
To sunder hearts as wide as once of old : 
O come ye mighty famed of heaven ; come 
Adam and Eve — and all who wailed so long 
O'er Eden lost to man : 
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But then, they did 
Not see the universal world Redeemed. 
Who sees the end of purposes Divine ? 
I do but guess, — were it not better then, 
To leave this world ? No, no ; that cannot be 1 
All heaven did hear me, proud accept of war ; 
And my raised Peers will now have told in heaven 
Of many counsels, and ambitious flights ; 
And — shall I now skulk hence afraid, when on 
The very brink of ruin stands this world ?" 

He glances round — and, in a lonely nook, 
He sees the Ancient Fathers silent sit : 
All eagerness he, instant, stands by them, 
And hears the Ancient Sire, thus sad lament : 
" Companions, once so honoured, — ere that youth 
Rose to such eminence, — I here have called, 
That with more privacy, I might reveal 
My heart to you : 

For ages, now, we've prayed, 
But answer cometh none — for ages we 
Have set our knowledge in our best array ; 
For ages we have sung the songs, that erst 
Did never fail to win all hearts to us : 
But that is past — and all the world is changed ! 
All laws, all customs, of the ancient times : 
Listen me fathers — and well weigh my words. 
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I do incline to the belief, that he 
So famed, hath ate of the forbidden fruit ; 
And with like fascination, Satan lured 
Angelic hosts away from God and good, 
So he supplants our knowledge, dwarfs our art, 
And wins the world to him : Speak, Fathers, speak. 3 

They start amazed, and Satan to himself: 
" The spirit's instincts nearer come to truth 
Than reason e'er had power ; the spirit feels 
While reason only gropes about in dark : 
He hath not ate of fruit banned to this world ; 
But of another sort — the luring fruit of mind 
He hath partaken of — and likes *t so much 
The deadly sort his reason looks upon 
With steadfast gaze— and he will eat of it : 
But now another is about to speak, 
And I will listen : " Ancients — fathers — hearken : 
Let us resign our thrones, without the vote, 
Retire : 

Have we not seen in visions past, 
How, oftentimes, the best and wisest men 
Were dragged from eminence by force and fraud, 
And public clamour, through ambitious souls, 
Crying out justice, while it was for self, 
Which in the end brought on them utter ruin, 
While they, much wronged, were higher far restored ? 
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Thus, Fathers, on this Jubilee, let us 
Resign our thrones, and stand far off amidst 
The least in fame — whilst bands of juveniles 
Assume our places ; acting so, at least 
We shall escape forced shame, — and probably, 
Regain lost hearts." 

He ceases — Satan thus : 
** Thou'st spoken like an orator of old, 
From policy, and not from principle ; 
The Ancient listened thee, but, on his brow, 
I saw no thanks : can I not read his soul ? 
He, too, for policy, may take advice, 
And hearts, antagonistic, sunder more : 
Men talked of love, the angels talk of love, 
This world has talked of love — where has it fled ? 
There is but One whose love is perfect, pure : 
Yet would He leve, if aught He feared— or craved 
At othefs hand ? Heaven will not perfect be, 
Till I preach there. Why do I use these words ? 
They come as prophecy to poets came, 
For poets, prophets were — but few beside ! 
Priests had their creeds — but poets, God and love : 

God ! these words do surely flow from Thee ! 

1 feel I do oppose myself in vain, 
And fate of pride it is alone, that makes 
Me Lucifer — and never did I long 

So eagerly to blast this world before : 
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Yea, Thou Eterne ! I feel as when I heard 
Men talk of righteousness and faith of old, 
Unrighteous men, and yet Thou didst restrain 
My vengeance, as I feel Thou now restraint : 
How soon all err, left free to their own will ; 
This world, a Paradise ! and schooled as Thou 
Hast schooled it, Lord, stand now upon the brink 
Of ruin, left a little while : yet God ! 
If through my arts their vanity so turns, 
I shall but loose a fountain where it was 
Before sealed up— I have not made them sin, 
And course of time would bring the same result : 
Thou mak'st all weak, that all may see Thee strong : 
Yet who can tell how 'tis, Thou bearest all [away! 
And ne'er grow'st weak — and ne'er grow'st proud} 
Away such thoughts ! or I shall grow too weak : 
Aha ! the chime of bells proclaims mid-day, 
Another opened jubilee — which I 
Will look upon — and, try before its close, 
Wider to make the gap which sunders hearts : 
What ho ! what ho ! thy counsellors do leave 
Thee, Ancient One ! — thou watchest them retire ! 
And by nor word nor look dost bid them stay ! 
I reverence ! and could I damn this world 
Without thy aid, I would petition God 
To leave thee in it all alone again, 
And, by His fiat, creatures raise without 



EPOCH TENTH. 233 

The act of generation — thou to be 

Their counsellor for ever, evermore, 

So noble thou. My God ! I am amazed ! 

When out of hell Thou didst set free my Peers, 

Looked I, as noble as I see him now ? 

Methinks, that I would rather reign in hell 

Alone, eternally, than war on him ! 

Ay, now thou hear'st the myriads hailing forth 

The wondrous youth — to take on him thine honours ; 

But, Sire, thou turnest not thine head to look 

Upon him : well — I do forgive thee that, 

I could not do so much as that myself, 

Were I now in thy room. But, ah ! I see 

Passions are rising much akin to mine 

In heaven, when but a third adhered to me : 

A third ? — but what a mighty host were they ! 

Did such a throng thee homage, thou might'st bear 

To look on him — but, solitary left, 

Branded like Cain, to wander up and down, 

Thy heart will not sustain thee, Sire — it cannot ! 

Ah, listen — Ancient, listen : vote is passed, 

Thy rival is elected to thy throne, 

And, flushed with pride, — he bows most graciously : 

Thou dost not stop thine ears — 'tis marvellous I 

I wonder, Sire, thou dost not stop thine ears." 

Upon the Ancient's throne the youth begins -i 
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" Inhabitants of this most ancient vale, 
Fathers, and famed spectators, though by right 
Of vote I now am head — ere I accept 
The honour given, our very Ancient Sires, 
And he himself, most ancient of this world, 
Must sanction too your choice, or Tnt not chief? 

Satan exclaims : " Oh ! damnable ! has pride 
So towered in thee by one mere lesson given, 
That all of schooling, innate innocence, • 
At once is shamelessly thus overthrown ? 
O God ! the angels, knowing not so much 
As these do know, fell not so fast as these : 
And, fallen, grew not to such height of pride 
As soon : why didst thou send me here to war 
On these ? The conquest will degrade me more 
Than would defeat, were they more like to gods." 

He ceases, and another thus is heard : 
" I own there is a gentle pleasure aye, 
Reviewing ancient days and usages, 
But law of mind can never rest content 
With what we know, that does but stimulate 
To new exertions, back we cannot go 
Without declining — thus I counsel youth, 
Youthful in years — but not in knowlcge. Sire 
Thou wilt accept out homage) be our Chief, 
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Fulfil the Law of God, and Nature, too ! 
Are not all motions, from a central source ? 
Does gravity attract things laterally ? 
Do satelites illumine their own suns ? 
Greatest must rule — and, law of happiness 
Decrees obedience is the bliss of heaven : 
But why this argument ? Famed of the world i 
Famed of this world ! — give once again your vote." 

At once— a noise, like sound of ocean waves, 
The mighty concourse make, as up they rise, 
To give their vote — then hails, on hails ! ring through 
The air — and to himself, the Ancient Sire 
Begins : " I never saw in vision past, 
Or heard Arctura tell, of monarch, sage, 
Who absolutely ruled the world, by his 
Own will — nay, Satan had his followers, 
Yet I have none : — but ah ! what means this hush ? 
Perhaps the new elected king stands forth, 
To speak again." 

He ceased, and Satan thus : 
" O, ne'er was being deeper wronged than thou, 
Save He — Who made a world, and died for it, 
Unmurmuringly : why, then, should'st thou complain? 
Or I complain ? We've never made a world ; 
And, neither of us for another's good, 
At cost of our disgrace, would suffer aught : 
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God ! were I restored, how I could preach ! 
Who knows so much of his own heart as I ? 
And yet, through reason I oppose Thee, Lord : 
Perhaps permitted, but to work Thy will : 

Ah ! on my mind there beameth a new thought : 

Broken would be a link in Providence, 

Me absent from the heavens eternally : 

Yet hell of pride, how dost thou stir in me 

Against all reason, revelation, facts, 

1 will maintain my honour, and my war : 
Yet I will hearken these new Lucifers; 

One blown with pride, one writhing 'neath disgrace, 
And whether first, will eat forbidden fruit 
I know not ; but, I know it will be ate 
Voraciously, — they're hungry, both of them." 

He ceases, and upon his throne, the new 
Elected ruler thus : " Where art thou, Sire ? 
Where dost thou hide thyself? Come, give thy vote: 
Have we not seen in heaven that unity 
Is heaven ? then come, and make this world a heaven : 
Be not as Satan, who because he could 
Not wile all hearts away from good and God, 
Then God opposed, and all the laws of mind : 
We still will call Thee Ancient, Father, Sire, 
And pay thee honour ; if thou'lt honour us: 
More ask not, crave not, if thou would'st not lose 
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What may be thine, — we wait thine answer — come." 

" O damnable ! ay, 'tis most damnable !" 
Satan exclaims, then adds : " Thou me offend'st, 
With thy ambition — piebald — pitiful ! 
Great, noble, glorious, ancient Sire ! — thou now 
Look'st full upon the new elected one ! 
And, deignest not to speak. — This world is doomed ! 
Thy rival sees thee — and his honovjr smarts ; 
The world has bowed to him — but thou'rt erect, 
And that undoes all other glory given. 
Thou'rt Mordecai — and he is Haman. 
Ah ! Ancient, honoured one, thou turnest thy back 
On him and all. Where thou wilt go — I know : 
Yes, yes, towards the fruit forbidden thee : 
Yes, go. Yes, thou wilt go — anywhere else 
I hardly now could lead thee, Ancient Sire, 
If e'en I wished, so near thy heart like mine. 
Thou'rt falling, Ancient — faster than I fell I 
I feel I might almost appear to thee, 
And in thy heart a ready welcome find. 
Ay, loud, and louder raise triumphant cheers; 
Louder affirm the new elected king 
Must not resign his dignity fo? one 
Dissentient voice — all other Ancients have 
Accepted him ! I see thou hearest that, 
And more like Sin, I see thee growing, Sire." 



238 FINAL RESTORATION. 

The Jubilee is closed — night's shadows come, 
But the inhabitants begin discourse ! 
Retiring not as in the days of old. 

On, brooding on, the Ancient Father goes ; 
Hears not the echoed voices in the air ; 
Hears not the joyous laughter of the youth ; 
Hears not the whispering zephyrs passing by ; 
Hears not the falling fountains musical, 
Blending in such melodious harmony, 
That Satan often pauses, rapt to listen. 

So on they go, Satan artfully leading 
The ancient toward his rival's work — arrived, 
He thus begins : " Arctura, where art thou ? 
Ye angels raised, ye men redeemed, ye great 
Recounters in old time — where are ye all ? 
I own this work transcends all works of mine : 
Ah 1 I am fallen, gone my happiness, 
Though of forbidden fruit I've tasted not : 
But earnestly I long to eat ; — what worse 
If I should eat? There is an ancient song 
That tells of poet who was led beside 
Yon tree, or dreamed that he was there, and One 
Appeared and said ; ' O Lucifer, tempt thou 
No youth, this world can only fall through him 
Who is the Patriarch; 9 — Yet I am fallen 
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Whilst others stand : I'm like to Lucifer ; 
Fallen, fallen, have no associates." 

Satan, malignly looking on the Sire [dream'st ! 
Thus to himself begins : " Thou dream'st ! thou 
And all the world doth dream as thou — unknown 
To thee and them, I've caused this falling off, 
To one imparting my intelligence, 
So, he is puffed with pride, and thou with hate, 
Fruit of my giving, like my gifts of old : 
Ay ! Ay ! now here I've raised two Lucifers ; 
One proudly swelled, and ready more to drink 
Of aught I give, the other fallow fit 
To sow in dark revenge : 

Thou musest, Sire, 
Looking towards the fruit forbidden thee : 
I'll give thee light to firmer make thy soul ; 
Give thee such reasons as thou never hadst : 
Before thou would'st have ate as Eve did eat, 
• Wishing to be as wise as gods, but now 
A condiment I'll on thy palate put • 
That shall create in thee an appetite 
For other fruit. I'm waging war with thee 
Unseen, but not unfelt : ay, so and so, 
Miss not a point of this thy rival's work ; 
For more of beauty thou discover'st, more 
Of haste thou'lt make towards the fatal fruit 
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Yes — come — we'll walk it round and round, and thou 

Shalt see with eyes of mine, and thine own tongue 

Shall speak my thoughts — thou'lt find no picture here 

Of hell — nor of my fall — nor fall of man, 

I gave design, and 'tis of other matters ; 

'Tis all of heaven, — of Love and Mercy, — Sire, 

That thou ma/st fear transgression less, and fall 

Never to be redeemed ; — yet, how I'll lie ! 

There now, thou'st seen all points — speak, Ancient Sire, 

Although I know thy thoughts — it will be sweet 

To hear a tongue unf alien speak my thoughts? 

In wonder, scarcely audible, he thus : 
w Many the times that I have viewed this work ; 
By day I've viewed it, and by soft moonlight, 
And dimmer rays of the far distant stars, 
But all its beauties never seen before ! 
'Tis marvellous ! I do not wonder now 
That I have lost my name and fame : yet why ? 
Yes, why ? I know all gifts come down from God; 
And why did He not so inspire my mind, 
That still, as Head, I might have swayed this world? 
Perhaps, God fates the greatest first to fall ? 
Satan from heaven fell, Adam on earth : 
But still, the angels said, 'All was for good.' 
God raised up kings, and mighty emperors, 
To chasten men — but still all was for good. 
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Yet why should God, by Satan's woes, 

And dark adversities, make others wise ? — but strange, 

More strange, indeed— how God became so wise, 

Unknowing ill Himself, And, very strange, 

Nearer He makes the creature to Himself, 

And greater hazard, for some others' good, 

Such creatures run at their own cost — not Gods. 

Now in this world I am no longer head. 
Yet eat, and I again become the head ; 
And ope a field for Love and Mercy's work I 
Which will redeem the world of second men ! 
How is it that my thoughts run in this vein ? 
But ah ! I see 1 my thoughts are just as wise ; 
There never can occur a time but Love 
And Mercy must have high employ, or God 
Would cease to be, that is, two parts of Him : 
O vain, that I've been troubled with regrets, 
Envious of him who hath reared up this work, 
For a brief time, drawn after him this world ! 
Dwarfed is his person — vain his work now in 
Mine eyes : — he hath delineated scenes 
In visions past — but now, I see one rise 
Original, and of a magnitude 
That will reach up to heaven, and bring down Love 
And Mercy, second men to raise ! Redeem I 

The delegates bear not his fame away, 
HI eat the fruit to-night ! To-night ? Tis gone ! 

P 2 
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And here's the tree ! I've marked, nor time, nor place 

A radiance like that around God's throne 

Illumines it — an omen Heaven approves I 

Each apple seems to sparkle like a star ! 

The branches luminous ! the leaves like fire ! " 

Whilst on the fruit the Ancient Father looks 
Entranced, Satan begins : " Eternal God ! 
I know no ways of mine are hid from Thee ; 
And what Thou dost permit, I'll dare to do : 
Beneath me Adam was ; this world I scorn ! 
But not Thyself, and not with these I war 
But with Thyself, and I am but afraid, 
At the last moment, Thou wilt bare Thine Arm, 
And come to rescue : other consequences, Lord, 
I scorn alike ; but that I cannot shut 
Out of my heart : 

Well if I do oppose 
Myself against all knowledge, Power, Love 
And Mercy — honour's mine — and damn6d fame 
And glory ; curse me deeply as Thou ma/st : 
And now send Michael, Gabriel, Adam, Eve ! 
And all Thy saints and prophets, devils raised, 
Before them all 111 ruin second man ; 
And boast how soon I have the current turned 
Of all past preaching, these left to my will 

A little work of art hath changed one's soul 
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To vain imaginations ; and the Sire, 
The great progenitor of this fair world, 
Hath lost his reason, and his faith in Thee. 
Of Destiny thou musest deeply, Sire ; 
So deeply, thou hear'st not the chimes of noon, 
Nor parting hails to thy great rival given ; 
But thou shalt hear — awake to biting woe ! 
Ay ! now thou hearest, and look'st upon him, look'st 
Upon him — and thine ancient counsellors 
Beside him, basely paying homage, Sire : 
He smiles — how bland he smiles ! how nobly, too, 
He bears his given honours — Ancient, eat ! 
Now is the time to end this mockery : 
He lifts his hand ! Aha ! beside him Death 
Now stands, — but Death he doth not see, — nor Sin 
Before his face, invisible as yet : 
O God ! O God ! the darkness by me aye, 
Is moved — I quail, I fear — yet, Sire, eat ! 
He's plucked the fruit ! he does not tremble now, 
'Tis on his lips, — Aha ! Jesus, Thou comest ; 
Out of the darkness com'st — Not Monster, not Monster ! 
Sin's gone — Death 's gone — and all my power is gone ! w 

This said, he bows, and falteringly thus speaks : 
" What is Thy will — yet, why should I Thee ask ? 
Night and woe — night and woe, eteme for me." 
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Mildly! as e'er to sinner, Jesus speaks, 
Out flowing from his heart Love's light to heal 
The wounds of sin : " Lucifer, Lucifer, 
Thou art God's minister, or would'st thou be 
At all? Why askcst thou thy self not that V" 

Satan, abashed, but not in pride subdued, 
Replies : " O Lord, Thou seest this Ancient Sire, 
Still gazes, covets fruit ; why suffer not 
His will to choose — and be J7iy Minister 7 
Free I to fall and serve, — why not another ? 
I have no thanks for being Thy Minister, 
He might — being in another mould than I." 

To him, more mildly, Jesus answers thus : 
" Whene'er thy sin within thee fiercest wrought, 
Then God did choose, without revenge, to let 
Thee feel a deeper smart — so now He wills. 
Ancient, out of Satanic trance, — awake ! 
Satan, appear, and Sin and Death, appear ! 
In hideous form, as when in outer night" 

Instantly darkness looms o'er the vale, 
And rumbling noises mutter in the earth ; 
Now rises up in darkness vividly 
The throne of Lucifer — himself thereon, 
And Sin and Death, on either side — around 
Him lurid lights— as seen in Hades visioned. 
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Terror makes mute all tongues, and, as these gaze, 
The work of falsehood reared by Satan's power 
Falls shattered into dust 

Arctura, with his band, 
Shouting descend, bearing unharmed to earth 
Him falsely raised, and all who had adhered 
Deceived — and Light Divine to him and them 
Is given — breaking Satanic trance in which 
They had been bound. 

Love sees and feels aright, 
And in one voice the myriad myriads call 
Upon the Ancient Sire ; he hears, responds ; 
And, with the worthy counsellors of old, 
Ascends his throne, again to rule the world. 

Michael and Gabriel, now, Adam and Eve, 
Abel and Cain, Prophets and Patriarchs, 
Angels and Principalities restored, 
Around our Saviour, o'er the valley sweep ! 
Clear seen, the purposes of Grace Divine. 

Grim Death and Sin now fade away in air, 
And all the shapes that Satan sees in Night ; 
And he, too, hies him hence — glad to escape 
So many piercing eyes, — but most of all 
The pitying looks of his once fallen peers. 
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Ages on ages, now have come and gone ; 
The world hath held its Jubilees, and all 
Have grown in love and wisdom ; evil gone, 
Satanic guile, and so no wandering heart ; 
Save what good counsel, from an angel's tongue, 
On retrospection o'er the deeds of time, 
Restores again most lovingly to God. 

Angels have told much more of things in heaven ; 
Adam and Eve, and their posterity, 
More phases of mankind ; and angels raised, 
Of woes and conflicts in the Shades of Night 

The Ancients on their thrones are set ; the vale's 
Inhabitants are walking woods and glades, 
Discoursing of a holy impress high 
That tells of some new revelation near : 
Jesus, in human form, 'midst thrones and powers, 
Bursts on their sight, and thus at once He speaks : 
" Now to the solitudes where Satan reigns, 
I take, that ye may see how mind once fallen 
From God and good, eternally would be 
Incapable again to rise and feel, 
True after Us ; unaided by Our Love." 

Corporeal sense is closed : Hades appears, 
And Satan, on his throne, there grim is seen, 
Casting the eye of memory o'er all 
His deeds in heaven and earth, and in the world 
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Of second men, he'd purposed base to work, 
And now, lamenting deeply, thus is heard : 
" False glory gained, supported puny man. 
Because he had associates — but I have none ; 
And the review of all my deeds is but 
A curse of memory e'er mocking me : 

gift of spirit — thou that know'st of God, 
And moral life alone — what benefit 

Art thou to me ? The beasts had reason high. 
Sharp memory, too, — but ne'er felt after God ; 
And memory, with them, ne'er back reviewed 
The past with pain : — better I were a beast, 
Than what I am : No, — rather devil be, 
Than know not God at all. Thou'rt just, Thou'rt good : 

1 know Thou might'st have dimmed my memory, 
Or made me like unto an idiot, 

Incapable to hold a chain of thought 

Unbroken ere fresh mingled fancies rushed 

Up to the firont— and so, eternally, 

I here had jabbered damned — my spirit dimmed, 

Remembrance lost of heaven, affinity 

With Thee and good : — I know Thou hast such power, 

And not exerted — I'm compelled to own, 

This hell is not Thy wrath ; — no, here I taste 

Some good of Thine, and debtor am — perhaps, 

Thou wilt not let me dwell where I can see 

No good at all, lest I might justify 
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Myself in eviL No ; since pride's first pang 

Moved me to disobedience, I've felt 

Thou'st held Thy hand, or I had sunk to nought : 

O God ! how pitiful must I now look 

To Thee ! I'm dreaming, I^ord, as mortals dreamed, 

Whose works ambitious, evil, sent to hell, 

And all my musings do but deepen woe ; 

Accursed with anguish, Judas did not feel : 

O Thou, Eterne ! ho** fain I would repent, 

Yet, as repentance would not flow from love, 

But woe to 'scape, and all my wretchedness, 

I'll whine not as Thy creature man would do, 

No, hate and bear — I never will repent !" 

This said, he silently reviews the past, 
And Jesus thus : " New terrors on him fall, 
That all of mortals tasted ere the Soul 
And Spirit parted, quitted house of clay : 
His sense of hearing I will take from him." 

Satan arises, back in horror falls, 
Deeper the silence and the gloom of Night 
Now felt, and in a voice of thunder cries : 
" Lucifer ! Lucifer ! " but no sound he hears, 
And he again exclaims : " What change has come ? 
Darkness itself methinks is darker grown : 
O Cod ! I may be dying, men so died. 
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Sense after sense was closed up painfully : 
And then, and then they did awake and dream, 
Dream till the dawn of resurrection day, 
The resurrection ! none is promised me 
If I should die, and warning first perhaps 
This is — of utter blank annihilation ! 
My God ! My God ! — no, I am Lucifer ! 
Nor pains, nor fears, shall make me penitent" 

" O thrones, and powers !" our Saviour, pitying 
" His sense of feeling I now take from him." [saith, 

Paler than Death — now dead at his left hand, 
And with more terror in his looks than Sin, 
Slain too, at his right hand — Satan thus speaks : 
tl I see my throne — and on my throne, my hands 
Hard grip — but I feel nothing — God ! 
Nay, Lucifer, defiant be in death ! " 

Scarcely the words have fallen from his lips 
Ere Sin and Death at once from death arise, 
Him fiercely seize — and from his mighty throne, 
They hurl him sheer — adown, and down he goes, 
Straight, even as a builder's plummet line, 
Shrivelled his wings, and cracking like to sails 
Of ship in tempest tossed — above his head, 
They dart, so swift adown, — and down he sinks, 
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And, mentally he speaks, for speech is gone : 

" I'm dying— dying — I feel that I am dying : 

O God ! leave me but life, though I do sink, 

And sink eternally — in body closed my mind 

As dead as stone — yet leave me — leave me life 

And memory — I'll crave of Thee no more ! 

But, God ! to be annihilated, blanked, 

Eternally unknowing, and unknown, 

Staggers resolve — ah ! darker, darker, all 

Is fading ! Jesus ! — Holy Spirit ! — God 

Triune — save me from death ! — save me from death !° 

Michael and Gabriel, myriad angels raised, 
Adam and Eve, and ransomed mortals cry : 
" Satan repenteth, Lord, he prays ! he prays ! 

Instantly, darkness bursts to heavenly light ! 
Jesus, in human form, appears — around 
Him Thrones, and Powers, and Principalities, 
And all the World's Redeemed — and over Him 
The Spirit, as a Dove, and o'er the Dove, 
Radiance ineffable of Deity 
Streams down ! — Satan is raised to Archial glory, 
Erect he stands, and cries : " Ah ! here so soon ! 
Thou'rt God alone." 

Sin leaves his hold, Death drops 
His dart, and both do fade away for ever. 
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Out of the light of present Deity, 
The throne of Lucifer, long lost, descends ; 
Jesus him seats thereon ; and Michael, Gabriel, 
And thrones, and powers, and principalities 
Together cry : " Now is redemption crowned ! 
In all, and over all, Jehovah reigns, 
The first and last — the Alpha and Omega 1 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Amen!" 

Stars in their orbits brighter beam ! Old Night 
And Chaos to the realms of heaven are joined ! 
Satan looks up, and thus aloud he sings : 
" Holy Spirit ! Light Divine ! me Thou hast raised ! 
And God ! I Thee in Trinity adore ! 
Adore Thy Power ! Thy Love 1 Thy Mercy, Lord ! 
All Infinite, the Three Eternal One : 
Thy powers displayed in Nature Infinite ! 
Thy light of love doth correspondence bear ! 
Thy Spirit subjugating all to Thee ! " 

[speaks : 

Now silence reigns, and, from His light, God 
" Princedoms and thrones, angels, and men redeemed, 
To vanity the creature man I first 
Made subject, and subject made, he fell, 
Yet, 'fore all time, that ye did know of life, 
I, through the creature fallen, ye ordained 
To raise in heaven, reveal more of Myself'; 
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For, when We said : ' Let Us create man in 

Our image* — had eternity of ill 

Evolved — where would have been similitude, 

E'en thought of evil, hateful to Our mind? 

All but Ourselves must e'er be fallible ; 

Yet, creature error cannot change Our Love, 

Create effect eterne opposed to Us : 

The facts of deeds remain to make ye wise, 

But forces cease— or all Our purposes 

Would in confusion end, as well as We. 

Divines oft cudgels took, them wielded wild, 

In the defence of Deity, as though 

We could not answer, and defend Ourself : 

But when did We ask angels to maintain 

Motion, or matter — soul, or mind ? 

Who could 
Incomprehensibles attempt to aid ? 
If creature the Creator could o'ersway, 
Or counsel Him, equality were then 
Attained, — to which thou, Lucifer, aspired'st, 
Yea, first of dreamers, who so vainly dreamed. 
When We, in the beginning, first did say : 
1 Let Us Create' — was hazard in Our work ? 
And did We make immortals wise enough 
To guide themselves — yet err so very soon ? 
Then, Our design, their error had made null, 
And We had lost then Our Omniscience : 
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We saw that Sin a little while must reign, 

Through freedom given to creatures fallible. 

To manifest the Godhead bodily, 

God Creator, God Redeemer, God to guide : 

Thus was it, Lucifer, the highest of 

Created ones, We first on trial put, 

That he and all, eternally, might rest 

In Us, Our Care, and dream no more : and now 

Is proved — Creation doth alone cohere 

In Us — Redemption binds to Us ; and gift 

Of Grace — will guide and satisfy eterne." 

Satan replies : " Jehovah ! Thou art God ! 
In Hades, Lord, Thou'st proved to me Thou couldst 
Annihilate ; Thy love hath victor proved 
Triumphant o'er my sin : Thy Holy care 
Hath me restored, that nothing might be lost ; 
Or proved Thou e'er didst aught unwise : • 
Glory to Thee, O God, who wast, and art, 
The Alpha and Omega — Hallelujah ! 
We rest in Thee — we shall abide in Thee : 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Amen ! " 

Jesus ascendeth now into the light 
Of Deity, and with him goes the Dove, 
And radiance Divine, ne'er seen before, 
Glows over heaven ; and brighter tints fall on 
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The angels' robes and wings ; and higher praise 

All sing — higher than at Creation's birth, 

All hopes — all faiths now realized in God : 

Satan again is prince o'er morning stars, 

And he, and Michael, Gabriel, thrones, and powers, 

And men redeemed — the hills and plains of heaven, 

Wander, discoursing wonders of Redemption. 

The trance is gone ; the myriads start awake ; 
Wonder, and higher praise in every heart, 
Wider and deeper knowledge now revealed. 
Soon converse speeds the hours to shades of night ; 
And all retire as in the olden times. 

'Tis dead of night, the vale is hushed in sleep, 
The fleecy clouds float on, the moon sheds down 
Her silvery sheen — and birds that sing at night 
As wont, their varied ditties, warble sweet, 
Blending, as aye, with fountains musical ; 
So made by art, almost divine, by these 
Inhabitants. 

A holy light spread o'er 
The vale — Jesus in human form appears, 
Around him prophets, and the great elect, 
Michael and Gabriel, their attendant thrones 
Humble in aspect, too, is Lucifer, 
Ready to own his error, preach in heaven, 
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Or in this world — and to Our Lord he thus 

Begins : " O Holy, Holy, Jesus Christ, 

Thou Mighty Conqueror through Love Divine, 

Me, into nothing, Lord, Thou could'st have spoken, 

But didst not choose, and Thee, I love, adore : 

O ye redeemed, who tribulation knew, 

For sin no light thing was, thou Michael, Gabriel, 

Raise up your voices — God extol — Him first 

And last, the Alpha and Omega aye !" 

" Him first and last — the Alpha and Omega ! w 
Myriads on myriads sing — then Lucifer 
Resumes : " O God ! when from the depths of night 
Thou summoned'st me, and I accepted war 
Upon this world, hoping to bring them down 
To my companionship — then, Jesus, Thou 
In Thine own way, wast purposing my good : 
O, if it be Thy will, let me become 
A preacher here : who can extol Thy love,* 
Fathom its depths immense, my God — as I ? n 

Divinely smiling on him, Jesus thus : 
" If one could sin beyoud the reach of love ; 
If world could move in orbit not its own, 
The Universe would in the end become 
A wreck of mind and matter, chaos all ; 
Nor head, nor faith ; and creatures, living so, 
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Would the Eternal ever, ever see 

But only to be feared — aye to be feared, 

Unknown Redemption, and renewing Grace." 

" O Jesu ! Lord, so it would e'er have been, 
Unknown Redemption, and renewing Grace." 
So do the myriad, myriads loud respond. 

The night is gone, the morning star fades dim 
And melts before the glory of the sun : 
And now the vale's inhabitants arise, 
Sires and fathers Jesus behold, who thus : 
" Ye are as angels are who never fell : 
And now, with knowledge gained in visions past, 
And intercourse with angel counsellors, 
And with mankind redeemed, communion closes, 
None higher teaching you — none higher tempt." 

He's gone ! and all the angels pass away : 
Ancients with ancients speak and thousand works 
Are purposed soon — that ages yet to come 
Will see unfinished ; such their magnitude 
And glory. 

Day is gone, and morning comes; 
And days, and weeks, and months soon fleet away : 
Nay, many jubilees do come and go : 
And mighty works these have accomplished : 
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But perfect happiness is never found : 

The ancients often feel a listlessness ; 

And often find themselves with eyes upraised 

To passing clouds, wherein their fancy shapes 

Pictures of coming angels as of old : 

And oftener too they muse and wonder where 

Arctura famed, is holding converse now : 

Indeed the past of time more pleasure gives 

Than works in hand — but highest of all joys 

Is hope of future time when angels will 

Return: 

At length they even count the years, 
And apathy comes creeping o'er the world : 
The sculptor's hand has tired — painters have left 
Their studios, and bards time not their lyres ; 
Philosophers have closed once much loved books ; 
And chemists e'en have ceased to analyze ; 
Astronomers have ceased to gaze the heavens ; 
The jubilees do fail to find attraction. 
Mere pageants now they have become*— no more : 
A world — a paradise — without a motive. 

Fulfilled is providence — none rational 
Could bear eternal life without new light 
From God is given — a swell of voices first 
Is heard — then straight the heavenly azure opes, 
And Jesus, in His Human Form appears 1 
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Around Him myriad, myriad thrones, and men 
Redeemed — Michael, Gabriel, and Lucifer, 
And famed Arctura with his glorious band 
Of followers : and now the whole world sees I 
The whole world hears, and in the twinkling of 
An eye, these all are changed to soul and spirit ; 
And to the realms of heaven the world is joined : 
Archials to archials raise their shouts of joy : 
Angels to angels raised, respond, amen ! 
And men redeemed, with second men, 
Uniting, breathe their raptured songs to Heaven. 

* 

Hushed are all voices — Jesus thus is heard : 
" Now God The Father reigneth all in all ! 
Matter nor mind to be in chaos more." 

He vanishes, and instant o'er the world 
The presence light of Deity streams down ; 
The earth impress of power Divine straight feels ; 
And birds and beasts, have higher instincts given. 
And lovelier forms, nearer allied to heaven. 

Angels to angels sing and wave farewells ; 
Michael and Gabriel with their hosts, depart : 
But, Lucifer — Arctura and his band, 
And many, many patriarchs, and Eve 
And Adam, myriad myriads too, 
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Once lowly men redeemed, now great in heaven, 
Remain with these, so love inclines their will : 
And on the hills, transparent now as glass, 
And in the vales, where rivers flow of life, 
They hold discourse : the Light of Deity 
Still streaming down ; and will, for aye and aye. 



1 



Eterne ! Thou knowest if I have erred from 
But this I know — with loving heart I Thee [Truth ; 
Have sought ! enough — I leave the rest — Amen I 
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VOL. II. 

Page 10, line 4, for man ever spurns, read men even spurn. 

,, io, ,, 18, for accursed, read accursed. 

,, 48, ,, 22, for coin, read corn. 

95* >> 3» f or serpent, read serpents. 

121, „ 13, for no sin or man's, read no sin of man's. 

,, 167, ,, I, for how I are, read how I am. 

>» 167, „ 3, for willing, read ruling. 

,, 210, „ 2,y&rour, read one. 

„ 227, „ 11, for pray, read pay 

„ 232, „ 7, y&r stand, raw/ stands. 

,, 246, ,, 6, for on, read or. 

„ 252, „ 5, for ourselves, read ourself. 
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ON 

"UNIVERSAL RESTORATION." 



This is a very extraordinary book. Its sweep is enormous. It 
bespeaks a mind of great power and high culture, with poetical 
genius of no mean order. — Christian Witness. 

In the treatment of his grand theme our author shows striking 
originality of conception, a wonderful imagination, with consi- 
derable description and poetic fancy. Passages of great beauty 
abound in every division. It is a book not to be read in haste, 
bat to take up at leisure again and again. To those who are 
interested in the great question it is intended to illustrate, the 
book will be a valuable boon ; while to all classes of readers 
it offers food for high and solemn thought. — Bradford Review. 

There is another poem which it more closely resembles — 
namely, " Festus." Mr. Calvert possesses real genius. He 
has genuine sympathy with the spirit of redemption, and his 
love is as wide as that of St. Thomas Aquinas. — Dial. 

We offer to the author of this poem our congratulations 
on the production of a very remarkable book. — Saturday 
Review. 

The design of this poem is remarkably comprehensive. To 
say that it has been carried out intelligently is no small praise. 
The wonder is that Mr. Calvert sustains such a lofty and 
impetuous flight with so few signs of flagging. These volumes 
will be some time in winning a reputation ; but we venture 
to assert that in the years to come they will Ije esteemed 
as an English classic. — Atlas, 



EXTRACTS FROM 

THOUGHTS 

FOR 

THOUGHTFUL MINDS 

[Longmans, Green, 6* Co;] 



True words are like fire, not to be played with ; 
and as that element purifies metal from dross, so do 
true words purge the minds of men from error and 
vanity. 

Solitude hath many charms ; but the face of man, 
though it sometimes frowns, hath more. 

The real vanity of the world is seen only by a true 
Christian. 

Man has passed through many phases; but not 
one more than is registered in heaven. 

He is a wise man who discovers his proper forte. 

A quick runner and a fast spender soon get to 
an end. 
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The lower passions first form our strongest will, 
and our better self is ever lagging in the rear. 

God knows there is but little purity in the breast 
of man, or he would not allow both praise and profit 
to stimulate us to our best works. 

He is not without a task who will be holy. 

The war in heaven must have been a war of mind, 
for there no stabs could kill nor wounds give pain. 

Sometimes grave men chide sin to cover their own. 

The more numerous the laws of a nation become, 
and the weaker it must grow; yet good laws are 
a great blessing ; but the people that can do without 
them must be in a better position, being a law unto 
themselves. 

Some men pride themselves upon their cunning; 
but what man was ever so sharp as to outwit wisdom? 

Man is so noble, that he can' supplicate the 
Almighty alone without being degraded, for the 
moment that he asks aid of his fellow he declines ; 
and the more he receives the deeper he sinks. 
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Reason is the crown of man, but the kinder 
sympathies of the soul are the jewels that make it 
glorious ; for the Devil must have more reason 
than the first of men ; but when he lost a heavenly 
heart, his reason made him Lucifer. 

~ If nations knew their real wants, they would not 
fail to obtain them. 

Men mourn for the loss of Paradise, more from 
vulgar sense than higher thought. 

Knowing that we now live, is the greatest proof 
that when the body fails the mind or spirit will not 
die. 

They who read books favourable to their own 
opinions only, are the kind patrons of thickheaded 
authors. 

By genial showers the earth is not more refreshed, 
than is the heart of a good man when he meets with 
a kindred soul. 

Thanks be to God that he is the only governor of 
the universe; for how can eternal things hang on 
finite hinges ? 
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The disgusting ay of Cheap ! Cheap ! ! Cheap ! ! ! 
is the fruitful mother of Cheat ! Cheat ! ! Cheat ! ! 1 

Surely he is as bad as the Evil One, who makes 
his reason subservient to wickedness. 

The mind of a child at first is innocent ; but when 
the thoughts begin to roam, sin is at its heels. 

A monkey in a wig and spectacles is not more 
ridiculous than a fool expounding scripture. 

What is sillier than a donkey ? Why, the fool who 
puts a load on his own back which he has no need to 
cany. 

Kindness has often subdued the ferocity of man, 
but force and fraud never. 

When is the time to die ? When the mighty ocean, 
the opening morn, the setting sun, and the majesty 
of midnight solitude, have lost their charm for men ; 
then is it time for man to die. 

Some people have not one musical note in their 
whole voice, for which they are to be blamed only 
when they make more use of it than is necessary. 
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The spirit or immortal principle of man has no 
means of manifesting itself to material beings but 
through the senses of the body; but that the 
corporeal structure is wasting, is no proof that the 
spiritual principle decays with it. 

Many persons scorn the idea of innate depravity ; 
but a good man is sensible of it, for he feels the 
conflict 

They who cannot ask God's blessing upon the work 
of their hands, need no preacher to cry " Beware !" 

An auctioneer's language and a spendthrift's money 
are very similar — " Going ! Going ! ! Gone ! ! ! " 

Time's pendulum has never ceased to swing ; nor 
have the works that give it motion ever needed 
winding up. 

What preacher shall charm his ear who loves not 
the laughter of children, nor the songs of birds, 
nor the display of heaven's stars at night ? 

They who devise evil prey most on themselves; 
but the world learns this very slowly, and soon it is 
that so many people get the worst side of life. 
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If the transmigration of souls be true, one would 
imagine those men and women with the most varied 
and fanciful natures are in possession of the souls 
which have seen most life. 

Our words may be understood; but our actions 
rarely. 

Honour is a garment that cannot be altered ; and 
it fits nobody that it does not suit 

The poor and. the rich are quite equal,— when 
dying. 

An oath makes no promise stronger ; there must 
be a sense of justice in the heart to keep a man faith- 
ful to his word. 

Why is there no envy in heaven ? Because there 
are no false dignities. 

There is no surer proof of a good heart than 
genuine sorrow for the failings of others. 

They who maintain that they are free agents, 
invariably give you a striking proof, viz., not to do 
as you wish, but as they like. 
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It is impossible that a great poet caiv have a mean 
soul, 

Love flows out from God before creation, or 
creation would not follow; for creation is an effect 
of love — and however conflicting Providence may 
appear to man, — no doubt but all things are in 
loving order. 

Fear moves us to avoid falling over a precipice ; 
but does not rectify our heart and affections. 

Fear causes the refractory soldier to 'conform to 
discipline : but love needs no sentinel with a drawn 
sword to point to duty. 

Silent spiritual worship has this great recom- 
mendation : there is no vain repetition of words, and 
pride and vanity are not stimulated. 

Instead of saying, " if men would," were we to say, 
" if they could," we should be much nearer the truth. 

He who lives in sin, mortgages his life to sorrow. 

The rebukes of God are to break our idols ; but 
the wounds of our enemies are intended to slay us. 
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Until a man feels a truth he will never be made 
to see it 

The simplicity of the simple is their strength, and 
the craft of the prudent is their weakness. 

The glory of kings is their love of justice ; and the 
crown of nations is the need of few laws. 

He that clotheth himself in the garb of integrity, 
will never want a new suit. 

They who curse loudest, soonest forgive; but deep 
malice is like a deep stream, — seldom is noisy. 

The hoary head of the sinner is repulsive ; but the 
wrinkled brow of the "holy old" is like a golden 
sunset, full of .glory. 

They who sink the deepest in mire are not the 
men with the heaviest bodies but the meanest souls. 

He who hath no fond remembrances of youth may 
change his country without a pang, and commit no sin. 

They who have no faith in God, how can they prove 
that they will have faith in man ? 
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"The fool hath said in his heart, there is no God." 
There are many men called Christians, who by their 
actions prove that they think so too. 

If men could find absolute evil in the works of 
creation, the existence of eternal evil would be 
proved 

A man who pilfers from his own reputation, de- 
stroys the mortgage value of himself should- he want 
to borrow on his moral worth. 

No man can reform the world who is of the world ; 
he must first prove that he hath risen above it, or the 
world would pay no heed. 

Were men as fond of taking advice as giving it, the 
millenium would come in a week. 

1 

Had God's power not moved through his love and 
mercy, there would have been no universe. 

Mind unhallowed by good is the embodiment of all 
that is terrible ; it is Lucifer. 

He that is not born great will never become so ; 
and he that is great can only lower himself. 
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Selfishness is the most debasing of all sins ; for it 
intensifies with a man's age, and grows stronger as he 
grows weaker. 

Whether we are asleep or awake, the operation of 
the mind is the same, with this only difference : 
When the body takes its rest, thought is loosed into 
the free field of imagination, and it plays many strange 
and wild antics ; but when the senses are aroused, — 
the keys that open the doors to reason's chamber, — 
the case is altered ; for reason then awakes and says, 
" Come, thought, I must rein you in a little ; you and 
I will go together." 

The rose is so beautiful that it might have been 
tinted by an angel's plumes, and perfumed by its 
breath. 

" When first the rose in Eden grew 

Twas scentless ; so tradition saith ; 
Admiring angels when it blew 
Perceived, and, crowding round to view, 
Perfumed it with their breath."* 

When right shall govern might, the millenium will 
begin. 

•Rendered into verse by a friend. 
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He who grumbles at the world because men differ 
in station and honour, advertises but his own pride 
and inferiority. 

Atheists ridicule the belief in an infinite, intelligent, 
first-moving Cause ; but to believe in an eternal un- 
knowing cause — is that more wise ? 

There is a sacredness about all places hoary with 
age, and where our forefathers have trodden for many 
years ; but ah ! where the foot of man never trod, 
how sacred there ! 

Gentlemens' servants and cabmen, have so often 
tipped their hats contrary to the feelings of the heart, 
that eventually the motion of their salutation becomes 
as it were spasmodic — or like the jerking of an auto- 
maton compared to the motion of a living animal. 
Nature never lies. 

Folly flourishes in all climates ; and wherever culti- 
vated, never fails to give an abundant crop. 

Diversity is the glory of creation, and the chief 
happiness of life; and they who are the very echo 
of our own opinions, will sooner become irksome 
than those who would oppose us in almost everything, 
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The worldly wise observe most devotedly one 
text of Scripture, viz., — " Trust not in man : " they 
never do. 

Had the profession of arms always been mercenary, 
warriors might have been called heroes, — but they 
would never have been deified. 

" We are slaves ! nothing but slaves ! " cries many 
a one ; and then knocks for another pint 

Conscience ever points to right ; reason often leads 
astray. 

The vast ocean and the high heavens are as 
God ; — like nothing but themselves. 

" Thus saith the Lord ! " has kept more thou- 
sands from committing murder than the gallows has 
frightened. 

All reasoning implies doubt ; for although we reason 
from what we know to what we do not know, we never 
reason of what we do not floubt. 

* 
Reason proves nothing, — it only discovers ; because 

all truths exist, or we should never perceive them. 
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It has been said that faith begins where reason ends. 
It is true ; and equally true, where faith ends, there 
doubt and reason begin. 

Faith is above reason, so is Justice ; proving that 
neither the assurance of faith, nor the sense of justice, 
have come out of reason. 

Most men extol reason, because they are ignorant 
of the greater power that is within them ; and, as a se- 
quence, the greatest reasonersare the greatest doubters. 

It is not the want of reason and refinement that 
makes men and nations unhappy and unequal, but 
the want of a higher sense of justice, and a firmer 
religious hope. 

Innocence, like honesty, cannot be assumed ; both 
must be possessed, or the deceit is soon detected. 

" He that flattereth his neighbour slayeth him with 
his lips ; " yet, — strange infatuation ! — many people 
like killing that way. 

The reason so many persons prefer crooked paths, 
may be owing to their great repugnance to square 
morals. 
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They who seek truth as the angels do, have no vain 
conflicting disputations. 

Wherever there is a public controversy, the devil 
is sure to be there, and taking part on both sides, 
with many of his imps. 

There are men who will tell you how the world was 
made, — although they cannot tell how their own 
nose grew. 

All men are seeking happiness ; but there are very 
few who get into the right road. 

Conscience is the divine presence of God's light 
within us, — the heaven of our being; for who can 
remember a single act of his life, that conscience 
dictated, which turned out to be unjust, or to give 
pain? 

It is said that great criminals moan in their sleep ; 
perhaps it is the audible woe of the wakeful spirit 
that is lamenting over the sins of the body. 

The dying sinner, repenting through fear, sends for 
a priest ; the dying saint, having lived in the hatred 
of sin. commits himself unto God. 
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The visible universe is the manifestation of God's 
unbounded power ; its upholding the evidence of 
His infinite wisdom; and its eternal progress the 
proof of His infinite love. 

They are the greatest haters who are the greatest 
lovers of themselves. 

Death is always most terrible to the young; because 
they have buried no joys. 

If men could retire from their selfishness, the devil 
would soon take a final leave of this world. 

Men and angels must serve God to exalt themselves, 
not to exalt Him ; for He is above all praise. 

Genius without goodness is a devil ; genius with 
goodness is an angel. 

The prayers that the fear of the devil moves, God 
never answers. 

A fool's praise and a fooPs censure are alike ; his 
praise is no commendation, and his censure is no 
disgrace ; the one will set nobcdy up, and the other 
will pull nobody down. 
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There is very little fear of any man getting more 
than his due of worldly honour ; for there are so 
many claimants, that when the world's honours come 
to be divided it is but a mere pittance, and rarely 
runs out longer than a man's lifetime. 

They who have the least knowledge of the world 
and themselves are sure to have most faith in the 
world's progress ; because they have the true evidence 
of faith, hoping for what they cannot prove. 

In religion we must be guideed by feeling and 
judgment, in politics we must be regulated by facts 
and reason ; for as religion would die without feeling, 
so politics would come to ruin by feeling. Politics 
has to do with facts only, religion has to do with the 
visible and invisible worlds; and if faith fails in things 
hoped for, not seen, religion is gone. 

Human knowledge is that which comes through 
the senses of the body; but Divine knowledge we 
receive through the senses of the spirit. 

Genius and reason are not from the same source. 
Reason is the mind's reflection on the visible things 
of creation; but genius is the light that the mind 
brings with it from heaven.* 
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When our spirit descends from God to inhabit the 
body, if it did not bring some of the remembrances 
of heaven, we should have no better thoughts ; but, 
like mere brutes, we should eat, drink, sleep, snarl, 
and fight to the end of our days without intermission ; 
for it is only by that better spirit that we have any 
sense of a higher life. 

A vain man might have the soul of a butterfly ; and 
if he had wings, he would always be flying over clear 
water, where he might look at himself. 

There are many strange paradoxes. A generous 
man and a miser act from the same motives : a 
generous man gives lest he should hurt his feelings, 
and a miser refrains from giving lest he should 
hurt his. 

Evil can neither make itself nor destroy itself. Evil 
is the effect of error, — not a cause; and its destruction 
can only be by wisdom, which banishes error and 
slays evil, — but it must be the wisdom that is taught 
of God, and not of man. 

A great man may bear a wise man's rebuke ; but 
when fools take upon them to reprove the great, 
patience becomes no virtue. 
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The best style of writing, and the most beautifully 
rounded periods, are those which have the fewest 
words in them — but the most sense. 

Glory hath so many goals, there is not a fool on 
the earth, who may not be racing to glory. 

True happiness can no more be found out of 
virtue, than true greatness can be found out of 
humility. 

The best friends of the poor are not those who are 
most popular with the poor, because the poor like 
the rich have got itching ears, and the best friends of 
both, are popular with neither. 

Right sanctifies rebellion ; and, though conquered, 
she never wars in vain. 

There is nothing so intollerable to a great man as a 
vain fool's praise to his face. 

The moment we run after the world to seek hap- 
piness, the faster we run the further we get behind. 

No man can ri§e above the times who is not greater 
than the times in which he lives. 
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If wealth could keep death and sorrow out of the 
house, many people could not scratch after it more 
carefully than they do. 

True goodness is so nearly allied to heaven, that its 
happiness is always highest when its gifts are bestowed 
on the most necessitous. 

The most important time is the Present ; the Past 
cannot be recalled, and the Future may never come. 

Many a wise man has bowed to a fool's harangue, 
for fear of having to answer it* 

The abundance of a fool is his destruction, because 
he turns plenty into evil. 

All forced thought is like the drainings out of a 
beer barrel, — flat, muddy, and stale. 

To lead a truly religious life is a hard battle, a daily 
warfare against self and ease ; and thus it is that 
we have more instructors than exemplars. 

A dialogue always makes one side to conquer* ; but 
the converse side, if pushed as honestly, would often 
prove the stronger. 
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They whose principles need an apology are the 
most likely to be the deviFs prey. 

Court not any man's society too eagerly ; for he is 
sure to discover it and let you feel it. 

A hypocrite plays two parts at one time ; and by 
his over-consummate care to hide his real objects 
often discovers his real aim 

The only book that will never grow old to man is 
the book of nature ; for there will always be something 
new to be found, and he will never get through it 

The most glorious and most desirable ancestry is 
that which is the freest from crime and hereditary 
disease. 

I once read an eloquent peroration by an Atheist 

to a stone, and I wondered if he could feel in his 

heart, — 

" I blissful thought to think the time will come 
When I shall be as is this stone. — Amen." 

Had not the Almighty revealed himself to man, 
the wisest mortal now living would only be a little 
wiser savage than the rest — no more. 



984 THOUGHTS FOR 

From the dreams of ambition men more frequently 
awake to despair than glory. 

Anathemas rankle deepest in the hearts where they 
are brewed. 

The man who thinks he is making a grand use of 
the world is invariably making a base use of himself. 

Great men are naturally retiring ; but vain people 
are invariably putting, what they consider, their best 
side out, — but that side is so poor the world pays 
them no honour. 

"Push the bottle round," has pushed thousands 
upon thousands out of existence, millions into jails, 
and many times more out of credit. 

To suppose that Socrates and other wise heathens 
were not inspired, is to assert that man can naturally 
see more than his eyes can behold, and gain wisdom 
where it is not to be found. 

When men have lost their character they are sure 
to speak of their relatives or acquaintances, who have 
not lost theirs, that they may appear to be of some 
importance ; to such poor shifts is their poverty put 
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He who is known to be honest will never have 
to make an apology for his creed. 

Calumny never holds where there is no adhesive 
foulness for it to stick to. 

The misfortunes of others must teach us some 
things ; but our own must teach us most, or we shall 
die fools. 

We may evade the restraints of the law \ but the 
whips of conscience we cannot fly from. 

Innocence makes no claim, and yet it is the most 
loved and revered of ought on the earth. 

If civilization could keep out barbarism, it would 
never decay. 

Etiquette is continually changing : but the conduct 
of modesty will never be rude. 

Pride is the weakness of man, reason is his strength, 
but love is the crown of his glory. 

When the world shall call no man great who is not 
good, the sun will shine upon the millenium. 
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The envy of a mean heart always keeps a keen 
edge ; for however it may cut and chop, it never wants 
wetting. 

The ordered universe is God's throne, and the suns 
and the stars are the lamps of heaven's glory, from 
which all intelligent creatures shall yet sing their an- 
thems of praise as the suns and the stars circle in 
their courses around him. 

When you meet men with voices as soft as summer 
airs, and with language as smooth as unruffled waters 
lubricated with oil, button up your pockets. 

A wife can no more hate her husband for his oc- 
casional ebullitions of temper, than the husband can 
hate his wife because he does not always find her as 
placid as we may imagine angels or our mother in 
Eden ; for honour and virtue, found in each other, 
will steer them as easily through little squalls as a 
well appointed vessel bears on her way. 

All men pray at some time, — if not in words, in 
thought ; and what can be a stronger proof of the 
sense in man's heart, that he feels there is some power 
greater than himself? Were it not so, how could such 
emotions enter the mind ? 
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Mere assumed manners are like counterfeit coin, 
of little value : and as the test of acids takes off the 
outside glitter of counterfeit coin, so will the demand of 
sacrifices from artificial people prove their hollowness. 
All true manners spring from a gentle nature only; 
and, like precious ores, their real value rises in 
proportion as they are put to the severest test 

It is said that good comes out of evil ; it is a 
fallacy. It is the good of God alone that can subdue 
evil ; for all sin can but enlarge its own banefuln'ess. 

There are few men who do not magnify their evils ; 
but fewer still who are wisely thankful for all the good 

that God doth give them. 

Carnal nature will suffer nothing that it has the 
power to resent ; it is the better spirit in man that will 
suffer wrong for conscience sake. 

The most pleasurable hours are invariably those 
which we do not anticipate. 

The gorilla looks a hideous monster ; but, O, mor- 
tal ! he is neither troubled with dyspepsia, scrofula, 
nor bigotry : three horrors that make some more 
dreadful far than him ! 
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Those persons who rap at ventures generally rap 
their own knuckles. 

Nothing is deserving of reverence that is not as 
much to be admired to-day as it was a thousand years 
ago. 

The best of men are injured by not doing their 
deeds of charity more secretly. 

We are apt to speak of the deceit of men ; but he 
who deceives not himself is the wisest of mortals. 

The world is very ready to share in our joys ; but 
our sorrows and losses we must bear ourselves. 

Nature will not allow man to live in a lie, without 
exposing it to the world, through himself. 

The wounds of the body are soon cured ; but for 
the wounds of the mind Nature has no antidote, be- 
cause material nature cannot heal what it does not 
give. 

There is nothing so much talked about as religion ; 
and it is natural, because there is nothing that really 
is so little understood. 
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Coney, Mr. Robert, Fitzwilliam Street 
Crawshaw, Mr. George, Birstal Road. 
Croft, Mr. W. R., Rashcliffe. 
Crooks, Mr. Thos., Masson Bawtry. 
Crosland, George Hill, Esq., Greenhead Lane. 
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Cross & Robinson, Messrs., Manchester Road. 

Crowther, George, Esq., New Street. 

Crowther, Geo. H., Esq., Fitzwilliam Street. 

Crowther, Joseph, Esq., Marsden. 

Crowther, Mr. Ed., Sunny Bank. 

Crowther, Alfred, Esq., J. P., Green Royd, Dalton. 

Culley, Mr. John, Cross Church Street. 

Davis, Mr. John, Hillhouse Lane. 

Dawson, Thos., Esq., Milnsbridge. 

Day, John, E§q., J.P., Bankfield, Moldgreen. 

Day, Jos., Esq., Springfield, Moldgreen. 

Denham, Mr. Charles, Milnsbridge. 

Dewhirst, R. E., Esq., Aspley House. 

Dobson, Mr. Joshua, Buxton Road. 

Donkersley, Mr. J., South Street Academy. 

Donkersley, Mr. John B., Magdale. 

Drake, Thomas, Esq., Solicitor, John William Street. 

Dyson, Edmund, Esq., Almondbury. 

Dyson, Henry, Esq., Milnsbridge. 

Dyson, George, Esq., Solicitor, Huddersfield. 

Earnshaw, Mr. William Taylor, Lindley. 

Eastwood, Dan, Esq., 28, New North Road. 

Eastwood, Mr. S., No. 41, New North Road. 

Easter, Rev. A., M. A., King James' School, Almondbury 

Edlestone, Dr., Vicarage, Gainford, Durham. 

Eltofts, Mr. Joseph Green, North Parade, Bradford. 

Ely, Mr. Robert, Macaulay Street. 

Fairbourne, Mr. W., John William Street. 

Farran, Mr. George William, Cliff House, Howley. 

Fell, Mr. Robt., King Street. 

Fen ton, Edgar, Esq., Springfield, Taylor Hill. 

Fillans, Mr. William, Market Walk. 

Firth, Mr. John, Cross Church Street. * 

Furness, Mr. John, Huddersfield. 

Garner, Mr. John, Huddersfield. 

Garnett, Mr. G. B., Hudderfield. 

Garrett, Mr. Henry, West Parade. 

Garthwaite, Mr. George, Paragon Inn. 

Glaisyer, Mr. T., Cloth Hall Street. 

Gledhill, Mr. William, East Parade. 
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Glendinning, Richard, Esq., New North Road. 

Goodwin, Mr. William, South Street. 

Graham, B., Esq., Bridge End. 

Graham, R. H., Esq., Longley Hall. 

Graham, Mr. A., Manchester Road. 

Greenwood, Mr. Thomas, New Street. 

Greenwood, Mr. George, Holmfirth. 

Greenwood, Mr. John, High Street. 

Grist, J. J., Esq., George Street. 

Haigh, Thomas, Esq., Beech House, Newsome. 

Haigh, Mr. Ben, Temple Street. 

Haigh, W. R., Esq., Dudmanstane. 

Haigh, Mr. Henry, Milnsbridge. 

Haigh, Henry, Esq., Edgerton. 

Hale, Thomas, Esq., Huddersfield. 

Hall, Mr. Holdsworth, King Street 

Hall, Mr. John, Photographer, Westgate, Wakefield. 

Hanson, B. B., Esq., Longwood. 

Hanson, B., Esq., Longwood. 

Hamilton, Mr. John, Denton Hill, Carlisle. 

Hardy, Mr. William, Market Walk. 

Harper, George, Esq., Yews Hill, Lockwood. 

Harrison, E., Esq., Park Cottage, Park Lane, Wakefield. 

Harrison, Joe, Esq., Paddock. 

Heap, Allen, Esq., Crosland Mills. 

Helm, T., Esq., The Ferns, Grimscar. 

Henshall, Mr. W. D., Northfield, Dogley Bar. 

Heppenstall, Mr. Icon, White Swan. 

Heppenstall, Enoch, Esq., Clara Street. 

Hey, Mr. W., Jessop's Street, Somerset St., Moldgreen. 

Hill, Mr. David, King Street 

Hird, Mr. William, Westgate, Bradford. 

Hird, Richd., Esq., Solicitor, Huddersfield. 

Hirst, Joseph, Esq., Knowle House, Moldgreen. 

Hirst, T. J., Esq., Wood Cottage. 

Hirst, Charles, Esq., Huddersfield Bank. 

Hirst, Wm. E., Esq., Lascelles Hall. 

Hirst, Crosland, Esq., Longwood. 

Hirst, Mr. William, Milnsbridge. 

Hirst, Mr. Elliot, Chapel Hill Mills. 
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Hirst, Mr. Williar, Lockwood. 

Hirst, Joseph, Esq., J.P., Wilshaw, Meltham (2). 

Holdsworth, Mr. N., Crosland Moor. 

Holiday, Charles, Esq., Huddersfield. 

Holmes, W. C, Esq., Carlton Place, New North Road. 

Hood, Mr. Joseph, King Street. 

Hopkinson, Jas., Esq., No. 61, West Parade. 

Horsfall, Mr. J. W., West Place, Dalton. 

Horsfall, Mr. George, Arcade. 

Hoskin, Mr. William, King Street. 

Hough, Rev. George, Crosland Vicarage, 

Howell, Samuel, Esq., Artist, Brooklyn, Edgerton. 

Hulbert, Rev. Canon, M. A., Vicarage, Almondbury. 

Hunt, Mr. William, 7, York Place. 

Illingworth, Mr. Edward, Bradford Road. 

Jackson, Mr. Allen, South Street. 

Jackson, Mr. Thomas, Fitzwilliam Street. 

Jarmain, Mr. G. S., 84, Northgate. 

Jagoe, Rev. J. R., Vicarage, Meltham Mills. 

Jones, C. H., Esq,, Huddersfield. 

Jones, F. Robert, Esq., Lane Ends. 

Kilner, Mr. Joseph, Fenay Hill. 

Kitchen, Mr. Squire, Moldgreen. 

Laycock, William, Esq., Fitzwilliam House. 

Learoyd, Fred., Esq., Edgerton. 

Lee, Mr. William Henry, John William Street 

Lee, W. Hartley, Esq., J.P., Northgate, Wakefield. 

Lee, Henry, Esq., Southgate, Wakefield. 

Lee, Mr. Joshua, Kirkhouse Cottage. 

Lee, Mr. Joshua, New Street. 

Lewthwaite, Rev. Thomas, Vicar of Newsome. 

Lidster, Mr. Wm., Fitzwilliam Street. 

Littlewood, Lupton, Esq., Honley. 

Littlewood, Geo. Esq., Littlewood's Buildings. 

Liversedge, Mr. David, No. 27, Trinity Street. 

Lockwood, Ben, Esq., Huddersfield. 

Lockwood, Mr. John M., The Royds. 

Lockwood, Mr. David, Kirkburton. 

Lodge, J. Esq., Huddersfield. 

Lord, Mr. Henry, Commercial Street 
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Lord, Mr. John, King Street 

Love, James Allen, Esq., East Parade. 

Lunn, Mr. John, Willow Lane. 

Madden, Rev, G. C. B., Armitage Bridge Vicarage. 

Mallinson, Mr. George, No. 7, Westgate. 

Mallinson, C. T., Esq., Kirkgate. 

Marriott, William, Esq., Huddersfield. 

Matthewman, Mr. S. N., Westgate. 

Mellor, Wright, Esq., J.P., Cote Royd. 

Mellor, Joshia, Esq., Thongsbridge. 

Mellor, Joe, Esq., John William Street 

Mellor, Mr. John, No. 13, South Street. 

Mellor, Mr. Richard, Westfield House. 

Mewburn, Francis, Esq., Larchfield, Darlington. 

Midgeley, David and Son, Messrs. 

Mills, Mr. Edwin, 2, Clifton Villa, New North Road. 

Mitchell, Mr. Kenry, Spring Street. 

Moody, Mr. John, Henry Street. 

Moore, W., Esq., New Street. 

Moran, Richard, Esq., Mulgrave Terrace, Dalton. 

Moseley, H., Esq., 34, New Street 

Moxon, Mr. George, Longwood. 

Moxon, Mr. Godfrey, Hebble Terrace. 

Munroe, Mr. R., Spring Grove Street. 

Murphy, Mr. W., South Field House, Almondbury. 

Myers, Mr. William, Meltham Mills. 

Nobles & Hoar, Messrs., Stamford Street, Cornwall 

Road, London. . 
North, Mrs., King's Mill. 
Norton, Joseph, Esq., J.P., Nortonthorpe Hall. 
Norton, Walter, Esq., Denby Dale. 
Norton, Benjamin, Esq., Denby Dale. 
Norton, Thomas, Esq., Bagden Hall. 
Norton, Mr. T. F., Ramsden Street. 
Oddy, Mr. Chas., St. Paul's Street. 
Oldham, Mr. Joseph, Back Bradford Road. 
Oldhan, G. W., Esq., Netherton. 
Oldfield, Mr. Joshua, Hall Bower. 
Owen, A. H., Esq., Bent House, Meltham. 
Packer, Rev, Charles, M.A., Vicar of Longwood. 
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Peacock, Mr. James, Cross Church Street 

Pearce, Mr. Uriah, Charles Street. 

Pilling, William, Esq., Spring Grove Street. 

Pitt, Geo. Saml, Esq., Fitzwilliam Street. 

Platts, Mr. William, Wellington. 

Porritt, J. W. Esq., Clare Hill. 

Preston, Mr. Joseph, Painter, Meltham. 

Preston, Mr. John, Meltham Mills. 

Priest, Mr. Allen, Berry Brow. 

Priestley, Mr. Sam. Stansfield, New Street. 

Pritchett, J. B., Esq., Ramsden Street. 

Redfearn, Mr. James, 57, Grove Street. 

Rhodes, Mr. John T., Park Riding, Honley. 

Richardson, Mr. Joseph, Lockwood. 

Robe, James, Esq., 23, Hardwick Street, Liverpool. 

Robinson, Mr. James, Lower Marsh. 

Robinson, Mr. R., Druggist, Lockwood. 

Robinson, James, Esq., Brockholes 

Roebuck, Mr. W. H. A., 346, Moldgreen. 

Samuels, Mr. William, Rusholme, near Manchester. 

Schofield, Benjamin, Esq., Commercial Mills. 

Schofield, Mr. Squire, Rashcliffe. 

Schofield, Mr. R. H., Buxton Road. 

Schofield, Mr. William, Queen Street. 

Schofield, Mr. J., New North Road. 

Schofield, Wm., Esq., Huddersfield. 

Sharp, Mr. Henry, Queen Street. 

Sharpe, Dr. Samuel, The College. 

Shaw, Bentley, Esq., J.P., Woodfield House 

Shaw, Mr. Allen, Huddersfield. 

Shaw, Mr. Thos., Berry Brow. 

Shaw, Mr. John, Church Street. 

Shaw, Mr. William, Newsome Cross. 

Shaw, Mr. Henry, Slaithwaite. 

Skinner, Rev. Richard, York Place. 

Southerby, Mr. J., Estate Buildings. 

Spivey, Mr. A., No. 47, King Street. 

Stannard, Rev. J., 11, West Hill. 

Stansfield, Mr. J. H., New Street. - 

Starkey, Lewis R., Esq., M.P., Heath Hall, Wakefield. 
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Starkey, Mr. John Henry, Deighton. 

Stockhill, Mr. Thomas, Sunny Bank, Lindley. 

Stocks, B., Esq., Architect, Bankfield Road. 

Stott, Eli Smith, Esq., Greetland, near Halifax. 

Stuart, Joseph, Esq., Knoll House, Moldgreen. 

Stuart, Mr. Benjamin S., No. 4, John William Street 

Stuttard, Mr. John H., Ramsden Street. 

Sutcliffe, Mr. John, South Street 

Swift, Mr. T. North, 39, Cross Church Street. 

Swift, Mr. W. N., Huddersfield. 

Sykes, Mr. Moore, East Parade. 

Sykes, Mr. George, Springfield. 

Sykes, James, Esq., Croft House, Milnsbridge. 

Sykes, P., Esq., Artist, Estate Buildings. 

Sykes, Edwin, Esq., Fitzwilliam Street 

Sykes, Mr. Wm., George Street. 

Taylor, John W., Esq., Moorfield, Crosland Moor. 

Taylor, Mr. T. A., High Street. 

Tolson, Joseph S., Esq., Dalton. 

Taylor, Mr. Alfred, New Street 

Taylor, F. N., Esq., Newsome. 

Taylor, Miss N. H., Almondbury. 

Taylor, R. B., Esq., Almondbury. 

Tetley, Mr. John, Poplar Villars, Fartown. 

Tetley, Mrs., Cross Church Street. 

Thompson, W., Esq., Huddersfield. 

Tomlinson, G. D., Esq., Artist, Ramsden Street 

Town, Rev. J. W., Vicarage, Lindley. 

Tunnacliffe, Mr. John, Northumberland Street. 

Turner, Mrs. S. H., Bond Street, Wakefield. 

Turner, J. B., Esq., Edgerton-on-the-Hill. 

Tytherleigh, T., Esq., Midland Bank. 

Varley, Mr. William, Market Place. 

Vickerman, Joseph, Esq., Lockwood. 

Wadsworth, Mr. Squire, South Street. 

Walker, Mr. Henry, Portland Street. 

Walker, Mr. Robert W., Carlton Cottage, Brook 

Street, Moldgreen. 
Walker, Mr. T. B;, Arthur Street. 
Walker, C, Esq., London, 
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Walker, G., Esq., Marsh. 

Walker, Mr. Thomas, East Parade. 

Walker, O. H., Esq., Lindley, 

Walker, Charles, Esq., Longwood. 

Walton, Mr. Charles, 19, St. Peter's Street 

Warburton, Mr. Samuel, No. 9, Market Place. 

Watkinson, Mr. W., 35, New Street. 

Watson, Rev. E. C, Meltham Vicarage. 

Webster, Mr. Isaac, New Street. 

Westerby, Mr. Thos., Queen Street. 

Weston, Mr. George, Saint Paul's Street. 

White, Mr. Henry, Woodthorpe, Spririgwood. 

Whitehead, Mr. George, New Street. 

Whiteley, J. B., Esq., Lockwood. 

Whiteley, Mr. Henry, Kirkheaton. 

Whitham, Mr. B., Professor of Music, Glasgow. 

Whitley, Mr. John, Bread Street, Wakefield. 

Whitworth, Mr. Jos., Edgerton. 

Wigglesworth, George, Esq., No. 22, Montague Street, 

Blackburn. 
Wilkinson, Mr. W. H., No. 14, Buxton Road. 
Wilson, Mr. John H., Claremont Villa, Cheshire. 
Wilson, Mr. J. A., Shore Head. 
Wilson, Mr. Samuel S., Chapel Hill. 
Wilson, Mr. H., Huddersfield. 
Witham, Mr. George, Lion Arcade. 
Withers, Mr. James, Chief Constable, Bradford. 
Wood, Mr. Joe, Fitzwilliam Street. 
Wood, Mr. John, Buxton Road. 
Woodhead, Joseph, Esq., Huddersfield Examiner. 
Woodhouse, Mr. W. S., No. 44, King Street. 
Yeates, Mr. T. S., 31, Spring Grove Street 
Yeoman, William, Esq., Yorkshire Bank. 
York, Rev. T., M.A., Rector of Eversden, Cambridge. 
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